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NOTE. 


Thb  Hawauan  Htmnal  will  be  pablished  in  three 
parts : 

Part  I.  containiog  Hymns  for  use  from  Adretil  to 
hent ; 

Part  n.,  from  Lent  to  Trinity ; 
Part  III.,  from  Trinity  to  Advent 
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IMPRIMATUR. 


This  Hymnal  having  received  sanction  of 
THB  Synod,  1  hkrkby  constitute  it  for  use  in 
mr  Diocese  of  Honolulu. 

t  T.  N.,  HONOLULU. 
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HYMNS- 


BAPTISM. 

"  Buried  with  Him  in  Baptism." 

1.     With  Christ  we  shnre  a  mystic  grave, 
With  Christ  we  buried  lie; 
But  'tis  not  in  the  darksome  cave 
By  mournful  Calvary. 

The  pure  and  bright  Baptismal  flood 

Entombs  our  nature's  stain; 
New  creatures  from  the  cleansing  wave 

With  Christ  we  rise  again. 

Thrice  blest,  if  through  this  world  of  sin, 

And  lust,  and  selfish  care, 
Our  resurrectton-mantle  white 

And  undefiled  we  wear. 

Thrice  blest,  if,  through  the  gate  of  death, 

Glorious  at  last  and  free, 
We  to  our  joyful  rising  pass, 

O  Risen  Lord,  with  Thee.  Amen. 
3a 
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**The  washing  of  regeneration/' 

2     'Tis  done;  that  new  and  heavenly  birth 
Which  re-creates  the  sons  of  earth, 
And  cleanses  from  the  guilt  of  sin 
The  ftouls.whom  Jesus  died  to  win. 

'Tis  done;  the  Cross  upon  the  brow 
Is  marked  for  weal  or  sorrow  now; 
To  shine  with  Heavenly  lustre  bright. 
Or  burn  in  everlasting  night. 

O  ye  who  brought  that  babe  to-day 
Within  a  Saviour's  arms  to  lie, 
Watch  well  and  guard  with  careful  eye 
The  heir  of  immortality. 

Teach  it  to  know  a  Father's  love,  * 
And  seek  for  happiness  above. 
To  Ohrist  its  heart  and  treasure  give. 
And  in  the  Spirit  e\er  live. 

That  so  before  the  judgment-seat 
In  joy  and  triumph  we  may  meet; 
The  battle  fought,  the  struggle  o'er, 
The  Kingdom  your's  for  evermore. 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holt  Ghos?. 

Amen. 
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CONFIRMATION. 

**  When  Thoo  lettest  tby  Breath  go  forth  they  shall 
be  made,  and  Thou  shalt  renew  the  face  of  the  earth." 

3.     Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
And  from  Thine  eternal  heme 
Shed  the  ray  of  light  divine; 
Come,  Thou  Father  of  the  poor, 
Come,  Thou  source  of  all  our  storei 
Come,  within  our  bosoms  shine.  . 

f  hou  of  Comforters  the  best, 

Thou  the  souVs  most  welcome  Guest, 

Sweet  Refreshment  here  below! 
In  our  labour  rest  most  sweet, 
Grateful  shadow  from  the  heat, 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe! 

O  most  Blessed  Light  Divine, 
Shine  within  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill: 
If  Thou  take  Thj  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  will  stay, 

All  our  good  is  turned  to  ill. 

Heal  our  wounds;  our  strength  renew; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away: 
fiend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will. 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill. 

Guide  the  sfeps  that  go  astray* 

4a 
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On  the  feithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend; 
Give  them  virtue's  sure  reward, 
Give  them  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 

Amen. 


«<  It  shall  oome  to  pass  in  the  last  dajs,  saith  Ck>d, 
I  will  pour  oat  of  My  Spirit  upon  all  flesh.'* 

4.    Come,  Holt  Ghost,  our  spuls  inspire, 
AnH  lighten  with  celestial  fire; 
Thoo  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  Gifts  impart; 

Thy  blessed  Unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight; 

Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  Grace: 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Where  thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  Both,  to  be  but  One; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song; 
Praise  to  Thy  eternarmerit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.  Amen. 
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HOLY  £UGHARIST. 

JDo  This  in  remembnnw  of 

5.     Sing  we  that  Blest  Body  broken, 
Our  weak  souls'  mysterious  Food; 

And  the  words  our  King  hath  spoken. 
Gifting  us  with  His  own  blood. 

His  true  presence  to  betoken. 
And  our. holy  brotherhood. 

Born  for  us,  and  for  us  given. 

Of  a  virgin  undefil'd, 
Scattering  precious  se^  from  Heaven, 

Sojourn 'd  He  in  this  world's  wild; 
On  that  much-remember'd  even, 

He  His  wondrous. course  fulfill'd. 

Meekly  to  the  law  complying, 
He  had  finisb'd  its  commands; 

And  to  thom  at  supper  lying 

Gave  Himself  with  His  own  Hands; 

A  memorial  of  His  dying, 

Thenceforth  unto  all  the  Jands. 

God  the  Word  by  one  word  maketh 
Bread  His  very  Flesh  to  be; 

And  whoso  that  Cup  partaketh 
Tastes  the  Fount  of  Calvary: 

While  the  carnal  mind  forsaketh, 
Faith  receives,  the  Mystery. 
5a 
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Unto  thip  His  Presence  Teiled 

Draw  we  nigh,  with  heads  how'd  low: 

All  thai  Pascha)  rites  entailed 
Yields  to  higher  blessings  now; 

Earthly  touch  and  sight  have  failed — 
Faith  adores,  nor  questions  how. 

Power  ascribe  we.  praise  and  blessing. 
Both  to  Father  and  to  Son: 

Holy  Spiarr.  Thee  addressrng, 
One  with  Them,  as  Lord  alone: 

This  right  faith  We  hold,  confessing 
Persons  Three  in  Substance  One. 

•  Amen . 


(«Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready." 
6.    Mr  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread, 
And  doth  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led.  . 
^nd  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know. 

Hail,  sacred  Feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 
Rich  banquet  of  His  Flesh  and  Blood! 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

Why  are  its  dainties  all  in  vain 
Before  unwilling  hearts  displayed  ? 
Was  not  for  them  the  Victim  slain  ? 
Are  they  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 
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O  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 
And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests; 
And  may  &dcU  soul  dalvation  see 
That  here  its  sacred  jpiedges  tastes. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  heavea  and  earth  adore,  ^ 
From  men  and  from  the  aogai-lieit  * 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore.  Amen. 


**  Jesus  said  unto  them,  I  am  the  9read  of  life.'* 

7.     Thee  we  adore^  O  hidden  Saviour, 
Thee, 

Who  in  Thy  Sacrament  dost  deign  to  be; 
Both  flesh  and  spirit  at  Thy  presence  fail, 
Yet  here  thy  presence  we  devoutly  hail. 

O  blest  Memorial  of  our  dying  JjORP, 
Who  living  Bread  to  men  doth  here  afford! 
O  may  our  souls  for  ever  feed  on  Thee, 
And  Thou,  O  Christ,  for  ever  precious  be. 
« 

Fountflin  of  Goodness,  Jesu,  Lorix  and  God, 
Cleanse  us  unclean,  with  Thy  (uost  cleans- 
ing blood; 

Increase  our  faith  and  love,  that  we  may  know 
The  hope  and  peace  which  from  Thy  pres- 
ence flow. 
6a 
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O  Christ,  Whom  now  beneath  a  veil  we  see^ 
May  what  we  ihirst  for  sood  our  portion  be. 
To  gaze  oil  Thee,  and  see  with  unveiled  face 
The  vision  of  Thjr  glory  and  Thy  grace. 

Amen. 


*<  My  Fletk  is  maat  indeed,  and  my  Blood  is  drink 
indeed/' 

8.     O  God,  unseen  yet  ever  near, 
Thy  presence  may  we  feel ; 
And,  thus  inspired  with  holy  fear. 
Before  Thine  altar  kneel. 

Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 

The  blessings  of  Thy  l«>ve, 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert  flow. 

The  manna  from  above. 

We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

To  feast  on  heavenly  Food; 
Our  meat,  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 

Our  drink,  His  precious  Blood. 

Thus  may  we  all  Thy  words  obey. 

For  we,  O  God,  are  Thine; 
And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way. 

Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore.  Amen. 
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SUNDAY  MORNING. 

**  In  Tby  Light  shall  we  see  light." 

9.     Mqrn  of  morns,  and  day  of  days! 
Silent  as  the  new-born  rays, 
From  the  sepulchre's  dark  prison 
Christ,  the  Light  of  lights,  is  risen. 

He  commanded,  and  His  word 
Death  and  the  dread  chaos  heard; 
O  shall  we,  more  deaf  than  they, 
In  the  chains  of  darkness  stay? 

Nature  yet  in  shadow  lies. 
Let  the  sons  of  light  arise 
And  prevent  the  morning  rayi 
With  sweet  oanticles  of  praise. 

While  the  dead  world  sleeps  around. 
Let  the  sacred  temples  sound 
Law,  and  prophet,  and  blest,  psalm 
Lit  with  holy  light  so  calm. 

Unto  hearts  in  slumber  weak 
Let  the  heavenly  trumpet  speak; 
And  a  heavenward  walk  express 
Our  new  life  to  holiness. 

Hear  us,  Lord,  and  with  us  be, 
O  Thou  Fount  of  charity, 
Thou  Who  dost  the  Spirit  give. 
Bidding  the  dead  letter  live. 
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Gl  »ry  to  the  Father,  Son, 

And  to  Thee,  O  Holy  One, 

By  Whose  quickening  Breath  divine 

Our  dull  spirits  burn  and  shine.  Amen. 


Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  tkHnktgiT- 
ing.  and  honoor,  and  power,  and  might,  be  onto  our 
•God  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen." 

10.    On  this  the  day  that  saw  the  earth 
From  utter  darkness  first  have  birth; — 
The  day  its  Maker  rose  again, 
And  yanquish'd  death,  and  burst  our  chain: 

Away  with  sleep  and  slothful  ease! 
We  raise  our  hearts  ^nd  bend  our  knees, 
And  early  seek  the  Lord  of  all, 
According  to  the  prophet's  call. 

That  He  may  grant  us  that  we  crave; 
May  stretch  His  strong  right  arm  to  save; 
And,  purging  out  each  sinful  stain, 
Restore  us  to  our  Home  again. 

Assembled  here  this  holy  day, 
This  holiest  hour  wo  raise  the  lay: 
And  oh  that  He  to  Whom  we  sing 
May  now  reward  our  offering! 

O  Father  of  uncl^'uded  light! 
We  pray  Thee,  kneeling  in  Thy  sight. 
From  all  defilement  to  be  freed. 
And  everfr  smful  act -and  deed: 
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That  this  otir  body's  mortal  frame 
May  know  no  sin,  and  fear  po  shame. 
Whereby  the  fires  of  helt  may  rise 
To  torture  us  in  fiercer  wise. 

We  therefoVe,  Saviour,  cry  to  Thee  , 
To  wash  out  our  iniquity: 
And  give  us  of  Thy  boundless  grace 
The  blessings  of  the  Heav'niy  Place. 

That  we,  thence  exil'd  by  our  sin. 
Hereafter  may  be  welcom'd  in: 
That  blessed  time  awaiting  now, 
With  hymns  of  glory  here  we  bow. 

O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  1'hine  Only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 


SUNDAY  EVENING. 

*'  Bebold,  He  Ibat  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slam- 
ber  nor  sleep." 

11.      Bs  present,  Holy  Father, 

Unseen  by  mortal  eye  ;  v 
And  Christ  the  Word  Eternal, 
And  Spirit  from  on  high' 

Thou  Trinity,  in  Essence 
And  light  and  virtue  One: 

Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit 
Of  Father  and  of  Son: 
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The  toil  of  day  is  over; 

The  hour  of  rest  comes  round: 
And  in  its  turn  kind  slumber 

Our  members  hath  unbound. 

• 

Servant  of  Christ,  remember 
The  Font's  Baptismal  dew: 
-Remember  thy  renewal 
In  Confirmation  too. 

And  thou,  O  crafly  serpent, 
Who  seek'st  by  many  an  art, 

And  many  a  guileful  winding, 
To  vex  the  quiet  heart: 

Depart,  for  Christ  is  present: 
Since  Chrisv  is  here,  give  place: 

And  let  the  sign  thou  ownest 
Thy  ghostly  legions  chase. 

And  though  awhile  the  body 
In  sleep  may  lie  reclined, 

Yet  Christ,  in  very  slumber, 
Shall  fill  the  Christian  mind. 

All  laud  to  God  the  Faiher, 
All  laud  to  God  the  Son; 

To  God  the  Holy  Spirit 

Be  equal  honours  done.  Amen. 
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MORNING  HYMN. 

<*  Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  inyiable, 
the  only  wise  God,  be  honour  and  glory  for  erer  and 
OTor.  Amen.*' 

12.     Now  that  the  daylight  fills  the  sky, 
We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high, 
That  He,  in  all  we  do,  or  say, 
Would  keep  us  free  front  harm  to-day: 

Would  guard  our  h^rts  and  tongues  from 
strife ; 

From  anger's  din  would  hide  our  life: 
From  all  ill  sights  would  turn  our  eyes: 
Would  close  our  ears  from  vanities: 

Would  keep  our  inmost  conscience  pure: 
Our  souls  from  folly  would  secure: 
Would  bid  us  check  the  pride  of  sense 
With  due  and  holy  abstinence. 

So  we,  when  this  new  day  is  gone, 
And  night  in  turn  is  drawing  on, 
With  conscience  by  the  world  unstained, 
Shall  praise  His  Name  for  vict'ry  gained. 

All  laud  to  God  the  Father  be;. 

All  praise,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee; 

All  praise  for  evef,  as  is  meet, 

To  God  the  Holy  Paraclete.    Amen.  * 
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**  Let  us  go  up  to  the  montitaia  of  tfie  Lord,  to  tbe 
boase  of  the  God  of  Jacob;  and  He  will  teaoh  os  of 
His  If  ays,  and  we  will  walk  in  His  patbs :  for  oot  of 
Zion  ehall  go  forth  the  law,  and  the  word  of  the  Lord 
from  Jerasalem.'' 

13.    Our  limbs  refreshed  with  slumber  now, 
And  sloth  cast  oW,  in^rayer  we  bow: 
And  while  we  sing  Thy  praises  dear, 
O  Father,  be  Thou  present  here! 

To  Thee  our  earliest  morning  song. 
To  Thee  our  hearts'  full  powers  belong: 
And  Thou,  O  Holy  One,  prevent 
Each  following  actien  ana  intent. 

As  shades  at  morning  flee  away, 
And  night  before  the  Star  of  day. 
So  each  transgression  of  the  night 
Be  purg'd  by  Thee,  celestial  Light! 

Cut  oflT,  we  pray  Thee,  each  offence, 
And  every  lust  of  thought  and  sense; 
That  by  their  lips  who  Thee  adore 
Thou  may'st  be  prais'd  for  evermore. 

0  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  Only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghnst  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 
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*'  I  myself  will  awake  right  early.*' 

14.    Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  oflT  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

Redeem  thy  mis-spent  moments  past. 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care. 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

Let  all  thy  converse  he  sincere, 
Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear; 
Think  how  all-seeing  Gtod  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

By  influence  of  the  Light  divine 
L<>t  thy  own  light  \o  others  shine, 
Reflect  all  heaven's  propitious  rays 
In  ardent  love  and  cheerful  praise. 

Part  II. 

Wake  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  their  Eternal  King. 

I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir. 
May  your  devotion  me  inspire. 
That  [  like  you  my  age  may  spend, 
Like  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 
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May  I  like  you  in  God  delight, 
Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  sight, 
Perform  like  you  my  Maker's  will, 

0  may  I  never  more  do  ill. 

Had  1  your  wings  to  heaven  Vd  fly, 
But  God  shall  that  defect  supply. 
And  my  soul,  winged  with  warm  desire. 
Shall  all  day  long  to  heaven  aspire. 

Part  III. 

Glory  to  Thee  Who  safe  has  kept 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  w&ke, 

1  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

I  would  not  wake,  nor  rise  again. 
E'en  heaven  itself  I  woulfl  disdain, 
Wert  Thou  not  there  to  be  enjoyed. 
And  I  in  hymns  to  be  employed. 

Heaven  is,  dear  Lord,  where'er  Thou  art, 
O  pever  then  from  me  depart; 
For  to  my  soul  'tis  hell  to  be 
But  for  one  moment  without  Thee. 

Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew. 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew: 
Guard  my  first.springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 
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Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 

All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say; 

That  ali  my  powers  with  all  their  might 

la  Thy  sole  glory  may  uaite. 

Dosology  to  be  sung  at  the  end  of  each  Part, 

Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  Heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  GuopT. 

Amen. 


EVENING  HYiVIN. 

15.    All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me.  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings. 

Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done, 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  Day. 

O  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close. 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serye  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  Heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  power  of  dark/ness  me  molest. 

O  may  my  Guardian,  while  I  sleep. 
Close  to  my  bed  his  vigils  keep, 
His  love  angelical  instill, 
Stop  all  the  avenues  of  ill. 

May  he  celestial  joys  rehearse. 
And  thought  to  thought  with  me  converse; 
Or  in  my  stead,  all  the  night  long, 
Sing  to  my  God  a  grateful  song. 

Praise  God  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 


"Abide  with  us." 

16.    Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Sayiour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 
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Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

Oh!  by  Thine  own  sad  burthen  borne, 
So  meekly  up  the  Hill  of  Scorn, 
Teach  Thou  Thy  Ptiests  their  daily  Gross 
To  bear  as  Thine,  nor  count  it  loss. 

If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night. 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  Heaven  above. 

Amen. 


•<  He  giveth  His  Beloved,  sleep." 

17.  The  day  is  past  and  gone ; 

Great  God,  we  bow  to  Thee; 
Again,  ns  shades  of  night  come  on, 
Unto  Thy  side  we  flee. 
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O,  when  shall  that  day  come, 

Ne'er  sinking  in  the  west, 
That  country,  and  that  holy  home. 

Where  none  shall  break  our  rest  ? 

Where  all  things  shall  be  peace, 

And  joyance  without  end, 
And  golden  harps  that  never  cease, 

With  echoing  lips  shall  blend  ? 

Blend  in  their  sweet  accord, 
Of  deep,  and  full,  and  bright, 

Like  sounds  of  many  waters  poured 
On  the  tranced  ear  ol^  night. 

So  we,  preserved  beneath 
The  sheltering  of  Thy  wing, 

For  evermore  Thy  praise  shall  breathe. 
And  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  sing. 

To  God  the  Father  praise, 

And  to  the  eternal  Son, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost  always. 

Co-equal  Three  in  One.  Amen. 


**  Abide  with  as;  for  it  is  toward  eveaing,  and  the 
day  is  far  spent" 

18.    Abide  with  me:  fast  falls  the  even  tidei 
The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide ; 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  i|ie« 
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Swifl  to  its  clbse  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 

0  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 

Who  like  Thyself  my  gu  de  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide 
with  me.  ' 

I  fear  no  foe  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness; 
Where  is  death's  sting,  where,  grave,  thy 
victory? 

I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the 
skies; 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

Amen. 

iB 
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SATURDAY  EVENING. 

<*  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of 
God."  • 

19.      O  WHAT  their  joy 

and  their  glory  must  be; — 
Those  endless  Sabbaths 

the  blessed  ones  see! 
Ci*own  for  the  valiant: 

to  weary  ones  rest:  . 
God  shall  be  all', 

and  tn  all  ever  blest. 

What  are  the  Monarch, 

His  court  and  His  throne? 
What  are  the  peace 

and  the  joy  that  they  own  ? 
Tell  us,  ye  blest  ones, 

that  fn  it  have  share. 
If  what  ye  feel 

ye  can  fully  declare. 

Truly  **  Jerusalem 

name  we  that  shore, 
•*  Vision  of  Peace  " 

that  brings  joy  evermore! 
Wish  and  fulfillment 

can  sever'd  be  ne'er; 
Nor  the  thing  pray'd  for 

come  short  of  the  prayer. 
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We,  where  no  trouble 

distraction  can  bring, 
Safely  the  anthems 

of  Sion  shall  sing: 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord, 

their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people 

shall  evermore  raise. 

There  dawns  no  Sabbath, 

no  Sabbath  is  o'er; 
Those  Sabbath-keepers 

have  one,  and  no  more; 
One  and  unendmg 

is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  Angels 

and  us  shall  belong. 

Now  in  the  meanwhile, 

with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  Country 

mustyer,rn  and  must  sigh: 
Seeking  Jerusalem, 

dear  native  land,  , 
Through  our  long  exile 

on  Babylon's  strand. 

Lowly  before  Him 

with  praises  we  fall, 
0/"  Whom,  and  in  Whom, 

and  through  Whom  are  all: 
Of  Whom,— the  Father; 

in  Whom, — ^the  Son;* 
Through  Whom, — the  Spirit, 

with  These  ever  One.  Amen. 
2b 


Digitized  by  CjOOgle 


28 


ADVENT. 

20.  The  Advent  of  our  God 

Our  prayers  must  now  employ, 
x^nd  we  must  meet  Him  on  His  road 
With  hymns  of  holy  joy.  * 

The  everlasting  Son 

A  Maiden's  Offspring  see, 

A  servant's  form  He  putteth  on 
To  make  His  people  free. 

Daughter  ofSion,  rise 

And  greet  Thy  lowly  King! 

And  do  not  wickedly  despise 
The  mercies  He  will  bring. 

As  Judge,  in  clouds  of  light 
He  will  come  down  again, 
And  all  His  scattered  saints  unite, 
^   With  Him  in  Heaven  to  reign. 

Before  thlit  dreadful  day 
May  all  our  sins  be  gone! 

May  the  old  man  be  put  away, 
And  the  new  man  put  oo. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour  Son, 
Who  came  to  se^k  the  lost; 

Like  praise  be  to  the  Father  done, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost.  Amen. 
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Now  it  is  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep."* 

21.    Hark!  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding; 
**  Christ  is  nigh,"  it  seems  to  say; 
*•  Cast  away  the  dreams  of  darknesH, 
O  ye  children  of  the  day!  " 

Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning, 
Let  the  earth-bound  soiil  arise; 

Christ,  her  Sun,  all  ill  dispelling, 
Shines  upon  the  mtirning  skies. 

Lo!  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 

Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all  to  be  furgivea: 

That  when  next  He  comes  with  glory 
And  the  world  is  wrapped  in  fear, 

With  His  mercy  He  may  shield  us, 
And  with  words  of  love  draw  near. 

Honour,  glory,  might,  and  blessing 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

With  the  Everlasting  Spirit, 

While  eternal  ages  run.  Amen. 


Now  it  is  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep :  for  now 
IS  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed." 

22.    To  EARTH  descending,  Word  sublime, 
Begotten  ere  the  days  of  time, 
Who  cam'st  a  Child,  the  world  to  aid, 
As  years  their  downward  course  displajj'd: 
3  b 
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Each  breast  be  li^ht'ned  from  above, 
Each  heart  be  kindled  with  Thy  love; 
That  we,  who  hear  Thy  call  to-day, 
At  iength  may  cast  earth's  joys  away: 

That  so, — when  Thou,  our  Judge,  art  nigh, 
All  secret  deeds  of  men  to  try, 
Shalt  mete  to  sin  pangs  rightly  won. 
To  just  men  joy  for  deeds  well  done, — 

Thy  servants  may  not  be  enchain'd 
By  punishment  their  guilt  has  gain'd: 
But  with  the  blessed  evermore 
May  serve  and  love  Thee,  and  adore. 

To  Him  Who  comes  the  world  to  free. 

To  God  the  SoN,  all  glory  be: 

To  God  the  !b'ATHER,  as  is  meet, 

To  God  the  Blessed  Paraclete.  Amen. 


**  The  great  and  terrible  day  of  the  Lord." 
23.    Day  of  wrath!    O  day  of  mourning! 
See!  once  more  the  Cross  returning — 
Heav'n  and  earth  in  ashes  burning! 

O  what  fear  man's  bosom  rcndeth, 
When  from  heav'n  the  Judge  descendeth. 
On  Whose  sentence  ail  dependeth! 

Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth, 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth. 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth! 
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Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking — 

All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making!  . 

Lo,  the  Book  exactly  worded! 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded;— 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth. 
Nothing  unaveng'd  remaineth. 

What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding  ? — 
When  the  just  are  mercy  needing. 

King  of  majesty  tremendous, 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us. 
Fount  of  pity!  then  befriend  us! 

Think!  kind  Jesu — my  salvation 
Gatis'd  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation; 
hesLte  me  not  to  reprobation! 

Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  Cross  of  suffering  bought  me; — 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me? 

Righteous  Judge  of  retribution. 
Grant  Thy  gift  of 'absolution, 
Ere  that  reckoning-day's  conclusion. 
4b  ^ 
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Guilty,  DOW  I  pour  my  moaning, 
411  my  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant,  groaning 

Thou,  the  sinful  woman  savest — 
Thou,  the  dying  thief  forgavest; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest! 

Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 

With  Thy  favoured  sheep,  O  place  me! 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me; 
But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doom'd  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me!  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 

Low  I  kneel,  with  heart-submission; 
See,  like  ashes,  my  contrition — 
Help  me,  in  my  last  condition! 

Ah!  that  Day  of  tears  and  mourning! 
From  the  dust  of  earth  returning, 

Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him; — 
Spare!  O  God,  in  mercy  spare  him! 

Lord,  Who  didst  our  souls  redeem, 
Grant  a  blessed  requiem!  Amen. 
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**  The  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  with 
a  fihout,  with  the  voice  of  thettrohangel,  and  with  the 
traiiip  of  €bd.'* 

24.     Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 

The  end  of  things  created  : 
Thu  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ; 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  ihey  contained  before  ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

The  dead  in  Christ  are  first  to  rise. 
At  that  last  trumpet's  sounding  ; 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  ; 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

The  ungodly,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing  ; 

In  woe  they  rise,  but  all  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing  ; 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone  ; 

Tremblmg  they  stand  before  His  throne, 
AH  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

Great  Judge,  to  Thee  our  prayers  we  pour, 
In  deep  abasement  bending  ; 

O  shield  us  through  that  last  dread  hour. 
Thy  wondrous  love  extending : 

May  we,  in  this  our  trial  day, 

With  faithful  hearts  Thy  word  obey, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Thee.  Amen. 
5b 
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He  hath  sent  Me  to  bind  up  the  broken-hearted, 
to  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captiYfB.*' 

25.       Hark  the  glad  sound  I  the  Saviour 

comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long  : 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throoe> 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst. 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

He  comes,  the  broken  hearts  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  souls  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 

To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thine  Advent  shall  proclaim  ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name.  Amen. 


*<  Behold  I  send  My  messenger.*' 

26    When  Christ  the  Lord  would  come  oa 
earth, 

His  messenger  before  Him  went; 
The  greatest  born  of  mortal  birth, 

And  charged  with  words  of  deep  intent. 
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The  least  of  all  that  here  attend 
Hath  honour  gjreater  far  than  he; 

He  was  the  Bridegroom's  joyful  friend, 
His  Body  and  His  Spouse  are  we. 

A  higher  race  the  sons  of  light, 

Of  Water  and  the  Spirit  born; 
He  the  last  star  of  parting  night, 

An.d  we  the  children  of  the  morn. 

And  as  he  boldly  spake  Thy  words, 

And  joyed  to  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 

Thus  may  Thy  pastors  teach,  O  Lord,  i 
And  thus  Thy  listening  Church  rejoice ! 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  Heaven  and  earth  adore. 

Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


<*  Now  it  18  high  time  to  awake  out  of  sleep  ;  for  now 
18  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed/* 

27.    Creator  of  the  stars  of  night. 
Thy  people's  everlasting  light, 
Jesu,  Redeemer,  save  us  all. 
And  hear  Thy  servants  when  they  call. 

Thou,  grieving  that  the  ancient  curse 
Should  doom  to  death  an  universe, 
Hast  found  the  med'cine,  full  of  grace, 
To  save  and  heal  a  ruin'd  race. 
•  6b 
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Thou  cam'st,  the  Bridc'grooin  of  the  Bride, 
As  drew  the  world  to  evening  tide  ; 
Proceeding  from  a  Virgin  shrine, 
The  spotless  Victim  all  divine. 

At  V^hose  dread  Name,  Majestic  now, 
All  knees  must  bend,  all  hearts  must  bow; 
And  things  celestial  Thee  shall  own, 
And  things  terrestial,  Lord  alone. 

O  Thou  Whose  coming  is  with  dread 
To  judge  and  doom  the  quick  and  dead, 
Preserve  us,  while  we  dwell  below 
From  ev'ry  insult  of  the  foe. 

To  Him,  Who  comes  the  world  to  free. 

To  God  the  Son,  all  glorv  be  ; 

To  God  the  Father,  as  is  meet. 

To  God  the  blessed  Paraclete.  Amen. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

When  the  fullness  of  tlie  time  was  come,  God  sent 
forth  his  Son,  made  of  a  woman,  made  under  the  law, 
to  redeem  them  that  were  under  the  law,  that  we  might 
receive  the  adoptittn  of  sons.** 

28.    Come,  Thou  Redeemer  of  the  earth. 
Come,  testify  Thy  Virgin  birth  : 
All  lands  admire, — all  times  applaud  ; 
Such  is  the  birth  that  fits  a  God. 
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Begotten  of  no  human  wiU, 
But  of  the  Spirit,  mystic  still, 
The  Word  of  God,  in  flesh  array 'd, 
The  promis'd  fruit  to  man  display'd. 

The  Virgin  womb  that  burden  gain'd, 
With  Virgin  honour  all  unstainM  : 
The  banners  there  of  virtue  glow  : 
God  in  his  temple  dwells  below. 

Proceeding  from  His  Chamber  free, 
The  royal  hall  of  chastity, 
Giant  of  twofold  substance,  straight 
His  destined  way  He  runs  elate. 

From  God  the  Father  He  proceeds  : 
To  God  the  Father  back  He  speeds  : 
Proceeds, — as  far  as  very  hell  ; 
Speeds  back,—- to  light  ineffable. 

O  Equal  to  Thy  Father,  Thou  ! 
Gird  on  Thy  fleshly  mantle  now  : 
The  weakness  of  our  mortal  state, 
With  deathless  might  invigorate. 

Thy  cradle  here  shall  glitter  bright. 
And  darkness  breathe  a  newer  light  ; 
Where  endleis  faith  shall  shine  serene, 
And  twilight  never  intervene. 

All  honour,  laud,  and  glory  be, 
O  Jesu,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee  ! 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 
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**  Unto  you  is  born  this  day  m  the  city  of  Davkl  a 
Saviour  wljich  is  Christ  the  Lord.** 

29.    While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks 
by  night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 

And  glory  shone  around. 

**  Fear  not,"  said  he;  for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 

**Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

To  you  in  David's  town  this  day  ^ 
Is  born  of  David's  line, 
A  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 
And  this  bhall  be  the  sign: 

*'The  Heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  6nd 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  mean|y  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 

Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng^ 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  in  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good  will  henceforth  from  Heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease."*  Amen. 
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^  CHRISTMAS. 

*<  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good  will  toward  men." 

30.   Hark!  the  herald-angels  sing 

Glory  to  the  ne\v«b(»rn  King,  < 
Peace  on  earth »  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 
Hark!  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

GhrIst,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 
Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  Virgin's  womb. 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhkad  see! 
Hail,  the  Incarnate  Deity! 
Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel. 

Hark!  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace!* 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness! 
Light  and  Life  to  all  He  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bern  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 
H^rk!  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King.  Amen. 
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Let  us  DOW  go  even  unto  Bethlehem.** 

31.  O  COME,  all  ye  faithful, 

Joyfully  triumphant; 
O  come  ye,  O  come  ye,  to  Bethlehem; 

Come  and  behoKl  Him 

Born,  the  King  of  Angels; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 'Christ  the  Lord. 

God  of  God, 

Light  of  Light, 
Lo!  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb; 

Very  God,  * 

Begotten,  not  created; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come^  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 

Born  this  happy  morning; 
Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given; 

Word  of  the  Father, 

Late  in  time  appearing; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

Amen. 
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'*  Behold  I  bring  you  glad  tidings  of  great  joy/' 

3*2.     Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy 
morn, 

Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  born; 
"Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  Incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  **  Be- 
hold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 
This  da.y  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised 
word, 

This  day  is  born  a  SAyiouR,  Christ  the  Lord." 

He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias  rang: 
•  God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good  will. 

To  Bethlehem  straight  th'  enlightened  shep- 
herds ran. 

To  see  the  wonders  God  had  wrought  for 
man: 

Then  to  their  flocks,  still  praising  God,  return, 
And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture  burn: 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim. 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 
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Oh!  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
GoD*s  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our 
loss, 

From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross;  . 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  man's  first  Heavenly  state  again  takes 
place. 

Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 
To  join,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphant  throng: 
He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 
Around  us  ail  His  glory  shall  display;  • 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  Heaven's  Almighty  King. 

Amen. 

«« Unto  us  a  Child  is  born." 

33.  A  BABE  in  Bethlehem  is  born, 

And  Salem  greets  the  happy  morn  : 

He  in  a  narrow  crib  doth  lie 
Whose  kingdom  hath  no  boundary. 

The  ox,  the  ass,  with  one  accord, 
Confess  that  Babe  to  be  the  Lord  : 

While  crowned  kings  from  Saba  bring 
Gold,  incense,  myrrh,  their  offering. 

They  entering  there,  that  threshold  o'er, 
Salute  the  young  Prince  and  adore  : 
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He  comes — like  us  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Not  in  our  sin's  similitude  ; 

Man's  race  unto  His  love  to  take, 
Like  God,  and  like  Himself  to  make. 

Then,  magnify  the  Lord  and  bless, 
In  this  His  birth*day  happiness. 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord  of  might. 
An  Infant  born  of  Virgin  bright : 

Thee,  Holy  Trinity,  we  laud, 

And  give  s^ll  thanks  and  praise  to  God. 

Amen. 


God,  who  at  sundry  times  and  in  divers  manners 
spake  in  time  past  lioto  the  fathers  by  the  prophets, 
hath  in  these  last  days  spdken  unto  us  by  His  Sox, 
whom  He  hath  appointed  heir  of  all  things,  by  whom 
also  He  made  the  worlds.*' 

34.     From  lands  that  see  the  sun  arise, 
To  earth's  remotest  boundaries. 
The  Virgin-born  to-day  we  sing, 
The  Son  of  Mary,  Christ  the  King. 

Blest  Author  of  this  earthly  frame, 
To  take  a  servant's  form  He  came. 
That  liberating  flesh  by  flesh, 
Whom  He  had  made  might  live  afresh. 


I 
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In  that  chaste  parent's  holy  womb 
Celestial  grace  hath  found  its  home: 
And  she,  as  earthly  bride  iinkilown, 
Yet  calls  that  Ofispring  blest  her  own: 

The  mansion  of  the  modest  breast 
Becomes  a  shrine  where  God  shall  rest: 
The  pure  and  undefiied  one 
Conceived  in  her  womb  The  Son. 

That  Son,  that  Royal  Son  she  bore, 
Whom  Gabriel's  voice  had  told  afore  : 
Whom,  in  His  Mother  yet  conceal'd, 
The  Infant  Baptist  had  reveal'd. 

The  manger  and  the  straw  He  bore, 

The  cradle  did  He  not  abhor; 

By  milk  in  infant  portions  fed, 

Who  gives  e'en  fowls  their  daily  bread. 

The  Heav'niy  chorus  fill'd  the  sky. 
The  Angels  sang  to  God  on  high, 
What  time  to  shepherds,  watching  lone, 
They  made  Creation's  Shepherd  known. 

For  this  Thine  Advent  glory  be,  ^ 
O  Jesu,  Virgin-born  to  Thee! 
With  Father  and  with  Holy  Ghost, 
From  men  and  from  the  Heav'niy  Host. 

Amen. 
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S  STEPHEN. 
"  And  they  stoited  Stephen,  calling  upon  God." 

35.  Rightful  Prince  of  Martyrs  thciu, 
Bind  the  crown  about  thy  broy  ; 
Fairer  far  than  fading  wreath, 
Weave  we  this  thy  crown  of  death. 

Like  a  gem  each  rugged  stone. 
Sparkling  with  thy  life-blood  shone  ; 
i\or  could  stars  more  brightly  shine, 
Studded  round  thy  head  divine. 

From  thy  forehead's  gushing  streams 
Dart  a  thousand  blending  beams, 
Till  thy  glowing  countenance 
Lightens  to  an  angel's  glance. 

Thou,  the  first  slain  victim  free 
To  Him,  the  Victim  slain  for  thee  ; 
Thou  the  first  thy  Lord  to  own, 
Sharer  of  His  thorny  crown. 

First  to  tread  the  pointed  road 
Through  the  deep  red  sna  of  blood  ; 
Prince  of  Martyrs,  thee  behind 
What  a  countless  army  wind  ! 

Glory  to  the  Father  be, 
Glory,  Virgin-born,  to  Thee, 
Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Prais'd  by  men  and  heavenly  host. 

Amen. 
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S.  JOHN  EVANGELIST. 
'*  The  Disciple  whom  Jeans  loved.** 

The  life  which  God's  Incarnate  Word 
Lived  here  below  with  men, 

Thr^e  blest  Evangelists  record, 
With  heaven-inspired  pen  ; 

John  penetrates  on  eagle  wing 
The  Father's  dread  abode  ; 

And  shows  the  mystery  wherein 
The  word  subsists  with  God. 

Pure  Saint  !  upon  his  Saviour's  breast 

Invited  to  recline, 
'Twas  there  he  drew,,  in  moments  blest, 

His  knowledge  all  divine  : 

There,  too,  with  that  angelic  love 

Did  he  his  bosom  fill, 
Which  once  enkindled  from  abovOi 

Breathes  in  his  pages  still. 

O,  dear  to  Christ  ! — to  thee  upon 

His  cross,  of  all  bereft, 
Thou  Virgin  soul !  the  Virgin  Son 

His  Virgin  Mother  left. 

To  Jesus,  born  of  Virgin  bright, 
Praise  with  the  Father  be  ; 

Praise  to  the  Spirit  Paraclete, 
Through  all  eternity. 
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THE  HOLY  INNOCENTS. 

"  These  were  redeemed  from  among  men,  being  the 
firet-fruits  unto  God  and  the  Lamb." 

37.    Hail,  flowerets  in  the  martyr  crown! 
Whom  Herod's  rage  so  soon  hath  strewn., 
As,  on  the  threshold  of  the  morn, 
Fresh  rosebuds  by  the  whirlwind  shorn. 

Sweet  lambs  of  Christ!  unasked  ye  gave 
Your  lives  for  Him  who  came  to  save; 
Smiling  benettth  the  murderer's  frown, 
Ye  sported  with  your  martyr's  crown. 

O'er  Bethlehem's  coasts  deep  woe  is  spread , 
And  hearts  are  wrung,  and  joys  are  fled; 
But  One  survives  the  carnage  wild, 
The  Virgin-born,  the  Royal  Child. 

Thee,  Virgin-born!  for  aye  we  praise, 
And  high  Thy  natal  glory  raise; 
Thee,  Father!  Spirit!  we  adore, 
Blest  Three  in  One  for  evermore.  Amen. 
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*<  These  are  thej  whieh  follow  tKe  Lamb  whither^- 
ever  He  goeth.** 

38.    A  HYMN  for  Martyrs  sweetly  sing ; 
For  Innocents  your  praises  biding; 
Of  whom  in  tear's  was  earth  bereaved, 
Whom  Heaven  with  songs  of  joy  received: 
Whose  angels  see  the  Father's  Face 
World  without  end,  and  hymn  His  grace. 
And,  while  they  praise  their  glorious  King, 
A  hymn  for  Martyrs  sweetly  sing. 

A  voice  from  Ramah  was  there  sent, 
A  voice  of  weeping  and  lament, 
While  Rachel  mourned  her  children  sore 
Whom  for- the  tyrant's  sword  she  bore. 
Triumphal  in  their  glory  now 
Whom  earthly  sufferings  could  not  bow; 
For  whom,  by  cruel  torments  rent,  * 
A  voice  from  Ramah  was  there  sent. 

Fear  not,  Q  little  flock  and  blest, 
The  lion  that  your  life  oppressed: 
To  Heavenly  pastures  ever  new 
The  Heavenly  Shepherd  leadeth  you, 
Who  dwelling  now  on  Sion's  hill 
The  Lamb's  own  footsteps  follow  still, 
By  tyrant  there  no  more  distressed: 
Fear  not,  O  liitle  flock  and  blest.  Amen. 
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And  every  tear  is  wiped  vwnj 

By  your  dear  Fatbbr's  hands  for  aye: 

Death  hath  no  power  to  hurt  you  more; 

Your  own  is  life's  eternal  shore. 

And  ail  who,  good  seed  bearing,  weep. 

In  everlasting  joy  shall  reap; 

What  time  tiMy  shine  in  heavenly  day,  ^ 

And  every  tear  is  wiped  away.'  Amen. 


CIRCUMCISION. 

**The  Blood  of  Jem  Christ  our  Lord  eleaneeth  i 
from  all  sin." 

39.  0  !  BAVTY  day,  when  first  was  poured 
The  blood  of  our  redeeming  Lord  ! 
0  !  happy  day,  when  first  began 
His  sufferings  borne  for  sinful  man  ! 

Just  entered  on  this  world  of  woe, 
His  bloofli  already  learned  to  flow  : 
His  fotdre  death  was  thiis  expressed. 
And  thus  His  early  love  confessed. 

From  heaven  descending,  to  fulfill 
The  mandates  of  His  Father's  will, 
E^en  now  behold  the  Victim  lie, 
The  lamb  of  God,  prepared  to  die. 

Beneath  the  knife  behold  the  Child, 
The  Innocent,  the  Undefiled  ; 
For  captives  He  the  ransom  paya^ 
For  lawless  man  the  law  obeys. 
Ic 
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Lord  !  circumcise  our  hearts,  we  pray; 
Our  fleahly  natures  purge  away  ; 
Thy  ^aoie,  Thy  likeaess,  may  they  bear: 
Yea,  sjtamp  Thy  holy  Image  there  ! 

The  Father's  Name  we  loudly  raise  ; 
The  Son,  the  Virgin- born ^  we  praise  ; 
The  Holy  Ghost  we  all  adore  ; 
One  God,  both  now  and  evermore  ! 

Amen. 

EPIPHAN7.  I 

**  We  have  seen  His  Star  In  the  East,  and  are  oome 
to  worship  Him."  ' 

40.    Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning!  I 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  I 
aid; 

Star  of  the  £ast|  the  horixion  adorning,  j 
Guide  whore  our  In&nt  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  His  bjad  with  the  beasts  of  the  | 
stall; 

Angels  adore  Him  iQ  alumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all. 

Offer  Him  gifts  then  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom;  and  iocense  divine; 

Gems,  of  the  niountain;  aqd  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  foresti  and  gold  from  the 
mine. 
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Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning! 
D^wn  on  oar  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 
aid; 

Star  of  the  £ast,  the  hori2on  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  Infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Amen. 


**  The  Gentiles  shall  come  to  Thy  light,  and  kings  to 
the  brightness  of  Thj  rising.'' 

41.  WHAT^star  is  this,  with  beams  so  bright, 
A  strai^ger  midst  the  orbs  of  light  ? 
It  ^ineSjtd  herald  fpHh  the  Kiiig, 
Glad  tidings  of  our  CrOD  to  bring. 

See  now  fulfilled  whair  God  decreed. 
"  From  Jacob  shall  a  star  proceed:" 
^And  To!  ihet  kdisteri^  sages  stand, 
To  read, ill  Heavien  the  XiORp's  command. 

And  soon  witnin  their  heiarts  do  shine 
Rays  fairer  still  and  more  di>ine, 
Which  summon  them  with  force  benign,  * 
To  seek  the  Giver  of  the  sign. 

True  love  can  brook  no  dull  delay, 
.  Thfgtugb  ioiis  and  dangers  lies  tfaerr  way; 

Andl^eV their  home,  their  friends,  their  all, 
^  They  lei^v^  at  once,  at}  Gon's  high  call. 
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Oh,  while  the  star  of  heavenlj  grace 
Invites  us,  Lord,  to  seek  Thy  Face, 
May  we  no  more  that  grace  repel, 
Or  queoch  that  light,  which  shines  so  well! 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Soir, 
And  Holy  Swrit,  Thrke  in  One, 
May  every  tongue  and  nation  raise 
An  endless  song  of  thankful  praise ! 

Amen. 

Part  I. 
His  Nanis  shsU  M  csUed  Jfliaa/' 

42.  Jesu  !  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
With  sweetness  fills  my  breast  ; 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 

O  Saviour  of  mankind  I 

O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart. 

Ojoy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  those  who  fall;  how  kind  Thou  art  ? 

How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  ah  !  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  : 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is. 
None  but  his  lov'd  ones  know. 
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Jesu  !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 

Jesu  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

Part  II. 

O  Jesu  !  King  most  wonderful  / 
Thou  Conqueror  renowned  ! 

Thou  Sweetness  most  inefTable  ! 
In  whom  all  joys  are  found  1 

When  once  Thou  visitesl'th^  heart, 

Then  truth  beginii  tb  shm^  ; 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart  ; 
'    Theh  kindles  love  divhie:    '  ' 

O  Jesu  !  Light  of  nH'belew^ ! 

Thou  fount  of  life  hnd  1 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 

All  that  we  can  desire »:  •  '  • 

May  evetjr  heartr  eon^^'thy  ntme, 
And  ever  Thee  ado^iei  ' 

And  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless  ; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  thine  own. 
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Part  III. 
O  Jesu  !  Thou  the  beauty  art 

Of  angel  worlds  above  ; 
Thy  Name  is  music  to  the  heart, 

EochaDting  it  with  love. 

Celestial  sweetness  unalloy'd  ! 

Who  eat  Thee  hunger  still  ; 
Who  drink  of  Thee  still  feel  a  void. 

Which  nought  hut  Thou  can  fill. 

O  my  sweet  Jesu  I  hq^r  the  sighs 

Which  unto  Thee  I  send  ; 
To  Thee  inii|e4ain9st  spiirit  cries^ 

My* being's  hope  and  end  ! 

Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss  ; 
Scatter  the  durkne^  of  oi|r  niglM^ 

And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 

O  Jesu  !  spotless  Virgin  flower  ! 

Our  life  and  joy  !  to  Thee 
Be  praise,  beatitude,  and  power, 

Through  all  eternity.  Am^n. 
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«Ancl  He  went  down  with  them,  and  oame  to  Kaza« 
reth,  and  wu  subject  unto  them/' 

43.  In  stature  grows  the  Heavenly  Child 
With  death  before  His  eyes» 
A  Lamb  unblemished,  rneeK  i^nd  mild, 
Prepared  for  Sacrifice. 

The  Son  of  Gtod  His  glory  hides 
With  parents  mean  and  poor, 

And  He,  Who  made  the  heavens,  abides 
In  dwelling-place  obscure. 

Those  mighty  Hands,  that  rule  the  sky, 

No  earthly  toil  refuse. 
And  He,  Who  s^ts  the  stars  on  high. 

An  humble  path  pursues. 

He,  Whom  as  their  Almiohtt  Lord 

The  angels  swift  obey, 
Now  to  an  earthly  parent's  word 

Doth  meek  obedience  pay. 

The  Father's  Name  we  loudly  raise, 

The  Son  we  all  adore. 
The  Holy  Ghost,  Que  God,  we  praise. 

Both  now  and  evermore.  Amen. 
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*<And  Jnus  went  Aboat  all  the  cities  and  villages, 
teaclung  in  their  synaeognes,  and  preaching  the  Qospel 
of  the  Kingdom,  and  healing  eTery  aiekness  and  everj 
diieaae  among  the  people." 

44.  Thro  UGH  Judah's  land  the  Saviour  walks, 

The  word  of  life  to  teach; 
His  own  He  seeks — His  own  refuse 

To  hearken  tp  His  speech. 

And  yet  the  miracles  He  works 

The  Son  of  Gtod  proclaim; 
The  deaf  can  hear,  the  dumb  pronounce 

The  great  Messiah's  Name. 

Bat  no!  they  turn  their  hearts  away, 

His  doctrihe  they  repel; 
They  hate  the  Sun,  because  they  tove 

Their  night  of  sin  too  well. 

But  we,  O  God,  Thy  light  desire, 

That  shines  so  bright,  so  fair ; 
O  guard  our  hearts,  that  there  may  be 

No  love  of  darkness  there! 

O  ever  on  Thy  chosen  saints 

Such  blessings,  Lord,  bestow! 
O  may  Thy  truth  for  ever  shinci 

Thy  love  for  ever  glow!  * 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  GrOD  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  glory  from  the  saints  on  earth. 

And  from  the  heavenly  host.  Amen. 
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**  I  hwrd  a  great  ▼oloe  of  much  people  in  HeftTtit 
Btying.  AUeliaa." 

45*  Alleluia  !  best  and  sweetest 

Of  the  hymns  of  praise  above  f 
Alleluia  !  thou  repeatest, 
Angel-host,  these  notes  of  love. 
This  ye  utter, 
While  your  golden  harps  ye  move. 

Alleluia !  Church  victorious. 
Join  the  concert  of  the  sky  ! 

Alleluia  {  bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,jgijMiints,  this  strain  on  high  \ 
^yW,  poor  exiles, 

Join  not  yet  your  melody. 

Alleluia  !  strains  of  gladness 
Sui(  not  souls  with  anguish  torn  : 

Alleluia  !  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  our  state  forlorn  : 
Our  offences 

We  with  bitter  tears  must  mourn. 

But  our  earnest  supplication, 

Holy  God  !      raise  to  Thee  : 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Make  u^  all  Thy  joys  to  see  :  . 
Alleluia  ! 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 

Amen. 


Digitized  by 


58 


Thy  SOD  shall  no  more  go  down ;  neither  shall  Thy 
moon  withdraw  itself;  for  Uie  Lobd  shall  be  thine  ever- 
lastiog  light,  and  «the  dajs  of  Thy  moaming  shall  be 
ended.*'  | 

46.  Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies; 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arjse,* 
Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  draw  near; 
Day-star,  in  our  hearts  appear. 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the,  morn. 
Lord,  if  it  be  reft  of  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  we  see, 
Till  they  pour  their  gladdening  light 
Through  the  darkness  of  oiir  night. 

Visit  then  these  souls  of  ThioeJ 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  us,  Lord,  with  light  divine; 
Scatter  all  our  unbelief;  , 
More  and  more  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.   ,  .  . 

Father,  glory  be  to*  Thee, 
Glory  to  the  Blessed  Sox, 
Gl6ry  to  the  Spirit  he^ 
Glory  to  the  Three  in  One  ; 
As  it  was,  is  now,  shall  be, 
Filling  ail  eternity.  Amen. 
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And  Thou  Bethlehem  in  the  land  of  Judah  art  not 
the  least  among  the  cities  of  Jadah.'* 

47.  Bethlehem  !  of  noblest  cities, 

Nothing  can  with  thee  compare  ; 
Thou  alone  the  Lor()  from  Heaven 
Didst  for  us  Incarnate  bear. 

Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 
Was  the  star  that  told  His  birth  ; 

To  the  lands  their  God  announcing, 
Hid  beneath  a  form  of  earth. 

'  By  its  lambent  beauty  guided, 

See,  the  Eastern  Kings  appear  ; 
See  them  bend  their  gifts  to  of^r^ 
Gifls  of  incense,  gold,  and  myrrh. 

Offerings  of  mystic  meaning  !— 
Incense  doth  the  God  disclose  ; 

Gold  a  royal  child  prociairaeth  ; 
Myi*rh  a  future  tomb  foreshows.  • 

Holy  Jesu  !  in  Thy  brightness 
To  the  Gentile  world  display 'd  ! 

With  the  Father,  and  the  Spirit, 
Endless  praise  to  Thee  be  paid. 

Amen. 


SEPTUAGESIMA. 

« As  id  Adam  all  die,  so  in  Chirst  shall  all  he  made 
alive." 

48.    See  from  on  high,  array'd  in  truth  and 
grace, 

The  Father's  Word  descend! 
Burning  to  heal  the  wounds  of  Adam's  race, 
And  our  long  evils  end!  Amen. 
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In  Paradise  be^an^j  h,  s^l^tn  an  ;v '\n>«  i^i*-  ?  ' 
Prostrate  upop  the  e«rl)i;\thetLcMr4  (^f^  7 

Oh,  bitter  then  was  our  Redeemer's  lot, 

While  wlj^m'd  in  griefs  unknown /rj 
**Fax«^r/'  He  cries,  "remove  thjis  Cijrp;  ycl 

Wh1l€^  .^|yc(rjBad  aoi^js^  -  pj^essiiig  4ci^'n  hii 


And  from  each  l^ursti 


But  quiWY^fei^in  biffh  Heav'ni  an  a^gel  ^ame, 
To  ftftjjM^^^^  ^  ' 

Ph^  to  Ihi^  jEArpHEBV  praise.  O  Sow !  lo 
Thee,  v;:^  ,  ^  ,  . 

To  Whom  )Bi'  wimriV  giVe^n  ; 
AboVe^^l)  naWes;  Praisie  to  the  Spmit  |ic.  .^^ 

From  all  in  earth  and  Heaven.  Anjcii/^* 
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**  I  come  to  do  Thy  w}ll  O  God." 

49.  Daughter  of  Sion !  cense  thy  bitter  tears, 

Aod  calm  thy  breast; 
Feretold  through  ages  past,  lo!  now  appears 

Thy  Mediator  blest. 

That  garden,  where  of  old  our  guilt  began, 

Wrought  death  and  pain; 
But  this,  where  Jesus  prays  by  night  for  man. 

Brings  life  and  joy  again. 

Hither,  of  His  own  will,  the  Lord,  for  all 

Comes  to  atone; 
And  stays  the  thunderbolts  about  to  fall 

From  the  dread  Father's  throne. 

So  shall  He  break  the  adamantine  chain 

Of  Hell's  abyss;  • 
And  openings  Heav'n  long  clos'd,  call  us 
again 

To  His  eternal  bliss. 

Praise  to  the  Son«  to  whom  a  name  above 

All  name  is  given; 
Praise  to  the  Father  and  the  Spirit  of  love. 

From  all  in  earth  and  Heaven.  Amen. 


SEXA6ESIMA. 
50.  Thoct,  Creator,  art  possess*^ 
Of  unbroken  endless  rest, 
Choirs  angelic  sing  to  Thee 
With  unceasing  melody. 
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We  who  lost  fair  Eden's  bowers. 
Shame  and  painful  toil  are  ours ; 
Mourning  exiles,  how  shall  they 
Sing  their  distant  country's  lay  ? 

Thou  who  never  dost  despise 
Bleeding  hearts  and  weeping  eyeSi 
Teach  us  our  oflTence  to  know, 
Bid  the  tears  of  sorrow  flow. 

Blessed  tears  that  bring  relief, 
Faith  and  hope  assuaging  grief, 
Peace  the  broken  heart  regains, 
Sweetly  flow  tl^.e  joyfuj  strains. 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Honour,  glory,  love,  and  praise. 
Be  to  Thee  through  endless  days. 


QUINQUAGE8IMA.  ^ 

"  These  all  died  in  ikith,  not  having  reoeived  the 
promiaes,  bat  having  seen  4heni  afar  off,  and  were  per- 
suaded of  them,  and  embraced  them,  and  confessed  that 
they  were  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth." 

51.  Q  YE  who  followed  Christ  in  love, 
•  ,  While  yet  He  dwelt  in  realw  above, 

First  children  of  Almighty  grace, 
,  ,  First  fathers  of  the  faithful  race, 
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Who  can,  in  words  of  equal  worth, 
The  wonders  of  your  faith  set  forth; 
Or  tell  of  all  the  longing  sighs 
Of  hope,  uplifted  to  the  skies? 

Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below 
Ye  deemed  the  world  an  empty  show; 
To  purer  joys  your  hearts  were  given, 
The  resting-  place  ye  sought  was  H  ea  ven. 

The  soul  that  truly  cleaves  to  God, 
Still  longs  to  gain  that  blest  abode; 
Saviour,  forbid  our  souls  to  roam, 
And  fix  them  on  our  future  home. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  Onb. 
Eternal  praise  to  Each  be  given, 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  Heaven. 

Amen. 
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LEifT. 

Tarn  ye  even  unto  Me  with  all  your  heart,  and 
with  fasting,  and  with  weeping,  and  with  monrning.** 

52.   Once  more  the  solemn  season  calls 
A  holy  fast  to  keep  ;  i  , 

But  coiv^ » not  th&ti  wKh  itM  itldn'e,  V  / 

fll  hit  1 


Or  tmmd  f6m    fftayiAK ; 


Th 


by  breast  to  beat,  thy  cIotBettd  r9^, 
God  asketh  not  of  thee  ;    ^  •  '  " 
Thy  stubborn  soul  He  bids  the  bend  /; 
In  true  humility. 
Id 
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O  let  us  then  with  heartfelt  grief, 

Draw  near  unto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  Him  to  grant  relief, 

And  stay  th'  uplifted  rod. 

0  Righteous  Judge,  if  Thou  wilt  deign 

Thine  anger  to  relent, 
Then  grant  us  time  to  turn  tgmtn 

In  sorrow  penkent. 

Blest  Three  in  On§,  with  grief  sincere, 

To  Thee  wo  humbly  pray, 
In  fruits  of  love  and  holy  fear 

To  bless  this  fasting  day.  Amen. 


Be  ye  therefore  Mowers  of  Q<4»  a>  deaf  dhUdren ; 
And  walk  in  love,  as  Christ  also  hath  loved  119,  and 
hath  given  himself  Ibir  as  an  oflbring  and  a  saerlflioe  to 
God  for  a  sweet  anaUiiigaavoor. 

53.  Lo  !  now  is  ont  accepted  dfty. 
The  med'cine  purgipg  sia  away  ;  < 
Where'er  our  lives,  have  wrought lofience. 
By  thought  and  word,  by  deed  and  sense  ! 

For  God,  the  mercifpl  and  true,  ' 
Hath  spar'd  his  people  hitherto  ; 
Nor  us  and  purs,  with  searching  eyeSf 
DestroyM  for' our  iniquities. 
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Him  therefore  noir,  with  earnest  care, 
And  contrite  fast,  and  tear  and  pray'r. 
And  works  of  mercy  and  of  love, 
We  pray  for  pardon  from  above : 

That  from  pollution  making  whole, 
With  virtues  He  may-deck  each  soul, 
And  join  us,  in  the  Heav'niy  place. 
To  Angel  cohorts  by  His  grace. 

O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  Only  S6n  ; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 


We  then,  as  workers  together  with  him,  beseech 
Tou  also  that  yoa  recei?e  not  the  grace  of  God  in  vain. 
For  be  saith,  I  have  heard  thee  in  a  time  accepted,  and 
In  the  day  of  salvation  have  I  saccoared  thee.** 

54.  O  Maker  of  the  World,  give  car  ! 
Accept  the  pray  V,  and  oWii  the  teair, 
Toward  Thy  seat  of  mercy  isi^iit 
In  this  most  holy  fkst  of  Lent. 

Each  heart  is  manifest  to  Thee  : 
Thou  knowest  our  infirmity  : 
Forgive  Thou  then  each  soul  that  fain 
Would  seek  to  Thee,  and  turn  again. 
2d 
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Our  sins  are  maQifuld  and  sore ; 
But  pardon  them  that  sin  deplore  : 
And  for  Thy  Name's  sake,  make  each 
soul 

That  feels  and  owns  its  languor  whole. 

So  mortify  we  ev'ry  sense, 
By  grace  of  outward  abstinence, 
That  from  each  stain  and  spot  of  sin 
The  soul  may  keep  her  fast  within. 

Grant.  O  Thou  Blessed  Trinity, 
Grant,  O  Essential  Unity, 
That  this  our  fast  of  forty  days 
May  work  our  profit,  and  Thy  praise. 

Amen. 


**  For  this  ye  know,  that  no  wboremonger,  nor  an- 
olean  person,  nor  coTetoua  man,  who  is  an  idMater, 
bath  any  mheritanoe  in  the  kingdom  of  Chriat  and  oif 
God.»* 

65.  Jesu,  the  Law  an^  Pattern,  whence 
Our  ferty  days  of  abstinence, 
Who  souls  to  save,  that  else  had  died, 
This  sacred  fast  hast  ratified  : 

That  so  to  Paradise  opce  more^ 
Might  abstinence  preserv'd  restore 
Them  that  had  lost  its  fields  of  light, 
Through  craity  wiles  of  appetite  : 
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Be  present  now,  be  present  here, 
And  mark  Thy  Church's  falling  tear, 
And  own  the  griet  that  HWs  her  eyes 
In  mourning  her  iniquities. 

Oh,  by  Thy  Grace  be  pardon  won, 
For  sins  that  former  years  have  done  ; 
And  let  Thy  mercy  guard  as  still 
From  crimes  that  threaten  future  ill. 

That  by  the  Fast  we  offbr  here, 
Our  annual  sacrifice  sincere. 
To  Paschal  glaiin^ss  at  the  end, 
Set  free  from  gOilt,  odi^  souls  may  tend. 

O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ.  Thilfb  Only  Son, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  Eternally.  Amen. 


<*  Surely,  he  hath  btirne  0ur  griefb,  and  carried  oar 
iQrrow&" 

✓ 

56.  •  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lifl  our  weeping  eyes, 
O  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  fur  man  below, 
Bending  from  Thy  .Throne  on  high 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 
3]> 
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By  Thy  helpless  infant  3rears, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  fasting  and  distress 
In  the  lonely  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  th'  insulting  tempter's  power, 
Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye. 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

By  Thy  prayer  thrice  heard  on  high,  , 
By  Thine  hour  of  Agony, 
By  the  Cross,  tjhe  Nail,  the  Thorn, 
Piercing  Spear,  and  torturing  sqoro. 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry. 
Hear  qpr  solemn  litany  ! 

By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan. 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone, 
By  Thy  triumph  o*er  the  grave, 
By  Thy  power  from  death  to  save-— 
O  from  earth  to  Heaven  restored, 
Mighty  re-ascended  Lord  ! 
Prince  and  Saviour,  heed  our  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  !  Amen. 
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**  One  of  the  soldiers  witb  a  spear  pierced  His  side, 
and  forthwith  eame  thereout  blood  and  water." 

57.  Rock  of  Ages  !  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
Fi^m  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowM, 
Be  of  sin  (he  double  cure  ; 
Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

•   Merit  I  hare  none  to  bring, 
Only  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling  : 
Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thpu  alone. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  i^  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages  !  clefi  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.  Amen. 


«  A  broken  and  oontrite  heart,  O  God,  Thou  wilt 
not  despise."  ^ 

58.  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  <o  hate  the  sins  we  own. 
And  shun  what  we  deplore. 
4d 
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Our  humble  spirits  pitying  see  ; 

True  peniteoce  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  Thee 

Beam  hope  on  every  heart 

When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

May  we  our  wills  resigpi ; 
And  not  a  wish  our  bosoms  share, 

Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

In  meek  submission  to  Thy  will 

Let  every  pi*ayer  arise  ; 
And  teach  us,  Lord,  'tis  goodness  atill, 

That  grants  ii,  or  denies. 

To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  iand  angels  join.  Amen. 


**  God  forbid  that  I  should  glory  save  in  the  Cross  of 
out  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  bj  Wliom  the  world  Is  crucified 
anto  me,  and  I  onto  the  world." 

59.  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on. all  my  prjde. 
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Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  : 

Ail  th«  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  themr     His  Blood* 

See  fronri  His  hea^,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorro^r  and  Ipye  flow  mmgiing  down  ! 

Did  e'er:  such  love  ai^d  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thoros  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
Tb^t  were  an, offering  far  too.sipall  ; 
)  Love  io  amazing,  so  divine, 

Deih|ipds  my  life,  my, soul,  my  all. 

Amen. 


;     PASSION  tiDE. 
[The  6th  Suiiday  in  Lent  is  called  Passion  Sunday.] 

'**  Christ  being  come  an  high-priest  of  good  tilings  to 
come,  by  a  greater  and  more  perfect  tabernacle,  not 
made  with  hands,  that  is  to  say,  not  of  this  building  ; 
neither  by  the  blood  of  goats  and  calvea,  bat  by  bis  own 
blood  he  entered  in  once  into  the  holy  place,  having  ob- 
tained eternal  redemption  for  as." 

60.  The  Royal  Banners  forward  go  : 

The  Cross  shines  forth  in  mystic  glow  ; 
Where  He  in  flesh,  our  flesh  Who  made, 
Our  sentence  bore,  our  ransom  paid. 
5]> 
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Where  deep  for  us  the  spear  was  dyM, 
Life's  torrent  raahing  from  His  aide, 
To  wash  us  in  that  precious  flood 
Where  tninf  led  Water  flow'd,aud  Blood. 

FttlfilVd  is  an  that  David  told 
In  true  Prophetic  song  of  old  ; 
Amidst  the  nations,  God,  saith  he, 
Hath  reiga'd  and  triumph 'd  from  the 
Tree. 

O  Tree  of  beauty,  Tree  of  light ! 
O  Tree  with  royal  purple  dight  !  ' 
Elect  on  whose  triumphal  breast 
Those  holy  limbs  should  find  their  rest : 

On  whose  dear  arms,  so  widely  flung. 
The  weight  of  this  world's  ransom  hung;' 
The  price  of  human  kind  tp  pay. 
And  spoil  the  Spoiler  of  his  prey« 

To  Thee,  Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done  : 
Whom  by  the  Cross  thou  doal  reaCorea 
Preserve  ind  govern  evermoie  !  Aflaen. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQle 


TIB 


*'  Christ  being  eome  an  high-priest  of  good  things  to 
oome,  by  a  greater  and  more  perfect  tabernacle,  not 
made  with  hands,  that  is  to  say,  not  of  this  building  ; 
neither  by  the  blood  of  goats  and  calves,  bat  by  his  own 
blood  he  entered  in  onoe  into  the  holy  plaoe,  having  ob- 
tained eternal  redemptioo  for  os/* 

61.  Sing,  my  tongue,  the  glorious  battle, 
With  completed  victory  rife  : 

And  above  the  Cross's  trophy 
Tell  the  triumph  of  the  strife  : 

How  the  world's  Redeemer  conquer'^d 
By  surrend'ring  of  His  life. 

God,  His  Maker,  sorely  grieving 
That  the  first-niade  Adam  fell, 

When  he  ate  the  fruit  of  sorrow. 
Whose  reward  was  death  and  hell, 

Noted  then  this  wood,  the  ruin 
Of  the  ancient  wood  to  queil. 

For  the  work  of  our  salvation 
Needs  would  have  his  order  so  ; 

And  the  multiform  deceiver's 
Art  by  art  would  overthrow  ; 

And  from  thence  would  bring  the  med'cihe 
Whence  the  insult  of  the  foe. 

Wherefore  wheni  the  sacred  ftillneSs 
Of  th'  appointed  time  was  cortiie. 

This  world's  Maker  left  His  Father, 
Sent  the  Heavenly  mansion  from, 

And  proceeded,  God  Incarnate, 
Of  the  Virgin's  Holy  Womb 
6d 
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To  the  Trinity  be  be  glory  • 

Everlasting,  as  is  meet  ; 
Equal  to  the  Father,  equal 

To  the  Son  and  Paraclete  ; 
Trinal  Unity,  Whose  praises 

All  created  things  repeat.  Amen. 


"  Let  this  mind  be  in  yoti,  which  was  also  in  Christ 
Jesus  :  y9ho,  being  in  the  form  of  Qod,  tliought  it  not 
robbery  to  be  equal  with  God  t  Bttt  tnsde  himself  of  no 
reputation,  and  took  upon  him  Ihe  form,  of  a  senrant, 
ahd  was  made  in  the  Ukeness  ^f  jneo/ '  ' 


62.  Thirty  years  ahiong  us  dwelling, 
His  appointed  time  fulfiird, 
Born  for  this,  He  meets  His  Passion, 

For  that  this  l^e  freely  wilPd  ;  . 
On  the  Cross  the  Lamb  is  lifted, 

Where  His  life-btood  shall  be  spill'd. 


He  endur'd  the  nails,  the  spitting, 
Vinegar,  and  spear^  and  reed  ; 

From  that  holy  Body  Broken 
Blood  and  water  forth  proceed  ; 

Earth  and  stars,  and  sky,  and  ocean. 
By  that  flood  frpm  stain  are  freed. 
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Faithful  Cross  !  above  all  other^ 

One  and  on\y  npp]e  T^vee  ! 
None  in  foliage,  none  in  blossom, 

None  in  fruit  thj  peers  may  be  f 
Sweetest  wood  and  sweetest  iron. 

Sweetest  weight  is  hung  on  thee  t 

Bend  thy  houghs,  O  Tree  of  glory;! 

Thy  relaxing  sinews  bend  ! 
^nd  awhile  the  ancient  rigour,  * 
^  That  thy  birth  bestow 'd,  suspend  : 
Aud  the  King  of  Heavenly  beiiil^ 

On  thy  bosom  gently  tend. 

Thou  alone  wert  counted  worthy 

This  world's  ransom  to  uphold  : 
For  the  shipwreck *d  world  preparing 

Harbour  like  the  Ark  of  old  ; 
With  the  Sacred  Blood  «n6infted, 

From  the  mitten  Lamb  that  roll'd. 

To  the  Trinity  be  glory 

Everlasting ,  as  is  meet  ; 
Equal  to  the,  Father^  c^iMal 

To  the  Son  iind  Paraclete  ; 

Trinal  Uqity^  Wbpse  praisest  ' 
All  created  things  ,rep^.  AiBen. 
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PALM  SUNDAY  AND  HOLY  WEEJC. 

*'Tell  ye  the  daughter  of  3ioB,  behold  Thy  K^ng 
eometh  anto  tbte,  meek,  and  sitting  upon  an  ass,  and  a 
e^lt,  the  foal  of  an  ass.** 

63.  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
Harlt  !  all  the  tribes,  Hosanna  cry  ; 
O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Tt^y  road, 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp,  ride  oi^  to  die  ! 
'  O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  deatbi  9nd  co[>quered  sin.  ; 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

The  Angel  armtes  bf  the  tky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  Saonfioe. 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  last  aad  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  : 
The  Father  on  His  sappKire  Throne 
Expects  His  Own  anointed  Son. 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ! 

Bow  Thy  meek  Head  to  mortal  pain, 

Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  Power,  and  reign. 
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Reign  on  !  reigti  on  in  majesty  ! 
Reign  on. in  Iriuniph,  Lord  mott  High  f 
We  hjnra  Thee  on  Thy  Throne  of  love. 
Almighty  Kingi  in  reeliiiB  nboTe.  Amen. 


"  And  Abraham  took  the  wood  of  the  btfmtroffBr- 
ing,  and  laid  it  upon  Isaao  his  son.'^ 

And  tbey  took  Jesas,  and  led  Him  away.  And 
He,  bearing  His  Cross,  went  forth  into  a  place  called 
the  place  of  a  skoU,  which  is  called  In  ihe  Hebrew  Gol- 
gotha, where  they  crojDiM  Him/' 

64.  His  trial  e?er  end  ifow  beilealhr 

His  own  Grose  faintly  beading, 
Jofsus,  true  laaao,  ioi  His  death 
Is  wearily  ascending. 

And  now,  His  handa and  feet  piefced  thro\ 
Upon  the  Cross  they  raiae  Him, 

Where  even  now,  in  distant  view, 
The  eye  of  faith  satveyi  Him. 

O  wondroMs  love,  itubichOod^  roost  high, 
Toward  roan  was  pleased  td  eheriah  ! 

His  sinless  Son  He  gafle  Ui  di^f 
That  MSMri  night  not  poririb 

Our  sin's  pelh/tion  to  remove, 
His  Blood  was  asked  a«d  given, 

So  mighty  wasihe  Saviour 'n.love. 
So  vast  the  wlatlinf  heaven. 
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Yes  !  'tis  the  Cross  that  breaks  the  rod 
And  chain  of  condecnnation,  ' 

And  makes  a  feagtie  Hwixt  tnan  and  God, 
For  our  entire  salTattoa. 

O  praise  the  Father,  praise  the  Son,  , 
The  Larob'for  sinners  given,  j 

And  Holy  Ghost,  through  Whom  alone 
Our  hearts  ar^  raised  to  Heaven.  | 
,  Amen. 

"IltetnlAod." 

65.  See  the  destined  di»y<  arise  ; 
See,  a  willing  s«blifiee, 
Jesus,  to  redeem  eur  losi,  ' 
Hangs  open  thu-ishameftil' Ooss.  ^ 

Jesu  !  who  b^^  Thoo  had  borttej  ' 

Lifted  on  that  treri  of  scohn,  ! 

Every  pang  and  bitter  throe,  ' 

Finishing  Thy  ttfe  of  woe  ?  i 

Who  but  Th6»  had  dared  ie  drain, 
Steeped  in  gall; the  Cup  ot  jpain  ; 
And  with  tendei*.:body  bear 
Thorab,  ati|d  ^alls,  and  piereing  Spear  ? 

Thence  the  'cleansing  'Water  flowed/ 
Mingled  fVem  Thj  Side  with  Blood  ; 
Sign  to  ail  atiestmg  *^yes 
Of  the  finiah  'd  sae^iiice. 
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Holy  Jesu  !  ^rant     grace  . 
In  that  Sacrifice  to  place 
All  our  trust  Ibr  life  renew'd^ 
Pardoned  tsiii^  aad  promised  good. 

Amen. 

When  ihu  hymn  U  wn§  on  Good  Friday  ^  the  foUowing 
words  may  be  ifUroduced  between  each  verse  . 

Is  if  nothing  to  you.  all  ye  that  pass  by  ? 
Behold,  and;  see  if  there  be  any  sorrow  like 
unto  My  sortow*" 


"  Now  there  stood  by  the  Cross  of  Jesus  His  Motluff/' 

67.  By  the  Cross,  said  vi^il  keeping, 
Stood,  the  Mother  doleful,  weeptug, 
Where  her  Son  extended  hung  : 
For  her  soul,  of  joy  bereaved, 
Smit  with  anguish,  deeply  grieved, 
Lo  !  the  piercing  sword  had  wrung.  , 

O,  how  sad;  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  Mother  blessed 

Of  the  Sole-bergotten  One  ! 
Woe-begone,  with  hearths  prostrati<^n. 
Mother  meek,  the  bitter  Passion 

Saw  she  of  her  glorioaa  Sod. 
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Who,  on  Christ's  fond  Mother  looking, 
Such  extreme  affliction  brooking, 

Bom  of  woman,  would  not  weep  ? 
Who,  on  Christ's  fond  mother  thinking, 
Sttch  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep  I 

For  His  people's  sins  rejected, 
She  her  Jesus  unprotected 

Saw  with  thorns,  with  scourges  rent : 
Saw  her  Son  from  judgment  taken^ 
Her  Beloved  in  death  forsaken, 

Till  His  spirit  forth  He  sent. 

With  Thy  Mother's  deep  devotion 
Make  me  feel  her  strong  emotion, 

Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kind  ; 
That  my  heart,  fresh  ardour  proving, 
Thee  my  God  und  Saviour  loving, 

May  vf\ih  Thee  acceptance  find  ! 

Amen. 


EASTER  EVE. 

*<  Thou  Shalt  not  leaTe  My  Soal  in  bell,  neither  Shalt 
Thon  suffer  Thy  Holy  One  to  see  oorruption/* 

67.  All  is  o'eri  the  paint  the  sorrow, 
Hufnan  taunts  and  Satan's  spite  ; 

Death  shall  be  despoiled  to  morrow 
Of  the  prey  he  grasps  to-night ; 

Yet  once  more,  to  seal  his  doom, 

Christ  must  sleep  within  the  tomb. 
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Pierce  and  deadly  was  the  anguish, 
Which  on  yonder  Cross  He  bore  ; 

How  did  soul  and  body  languish, 
Till  the  toil  of  death  was  o'er  ; 

But  that  toil,  so  fierce  and  dread, 

Bruised  and  crushed  the  Serpent's  head. 

Close  and  still  the  cell  that  holds  Him, 
While  in  brief  repose  He  lies  ; 

Deep  the  slumber  that  enfolds  Him, 
Veiled  awhile  from  mortal  eyes  : 

Slumber  such  as  needs  must  be 

After  hard-won  victory. 

All  night  long  with  plaintive  voicing 
Chant  His  requiem  soft  and  low  ; 

Loftier  strains  of  loud  rejoicing 
From  to-morrow's  harp  shall  flfcw  ; 

''Death  and  Hell  at  length  are  slain, 

Christ  hath  triumphed,  Christ  doth  reign. " 

Amen. 


EASTER  DAY. 

«' The  Lord  ia  riaen." 

68.  Je^us  Christ  is  risen  to*day,  Alleluia  ! 

Our  triumphant  holy  day,  Alleluia ! 

Who  did  once  upon  the  Cross,  Alleluia  ! 

Suffer  to  .redeem  our  loss,  Alleluia  ! 
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Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing,    Alleluia  ! 
Unto  Cbrist  our  Heavenly  King,     Alleluia  !  | 
Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave,  Alleluia!  ' 
SinnerB  to  redeem  and  save,  Alleluia  I 

But  the  pain  which  He  endured,  Alleluia  ! 
Man's  salvation  bath  procured,  Alleluia  ! 
Now  above  the  sky  He's.King,  Alleluia  ! 
Where  the- Angels  ever  sing.         Alleluia  ! 

Amen. 


'*  O  death  where  is  tl^  sting  ?  O  graye  where  is  thy 
victory  ? 

69.  Ye  Choirs  of  New  Jerusalem, 

To  sweet  new  strains  attune  your  theme! 
The  while  we  keep,  from  care  releas'd. 
With  sober  joy  our  Paschal  Feast. 

When  Christ,  unconquer'd  Lion,  first 
The  Dragon's  chains  by  rising  burst  : 
And  while  with  living  voiise  He  cries, 
The  dead  of  other  ages  rise. 

Engorg'd  in  former  years,  their  prey 
Must  Death  and  Hell  restore  to-day  : 
And  many  a  captive  soul,  set  free, 
With  Jesus  leaves  captivRy* 
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Right  gloriously  He  triumphs  now, 
Worthy  to  Whom  should  all  things  bow: 
And  joining  Heav'n  and  earth  again 
Links  in  one  common-weiil  the  twain. 

And  we,  88  these  His  deeds  we  sing, 
His  suppliant  soldier^/  pray  our  King, 
That  in  His  Palace,  bright  and  vast, 
We  may  keep  ^atch  and  ward  at  last. 

Long  as  unending  ages  run. 
To  God  the  Father  laud  be  done  : 
To  God  the  Son  ,  our  e^qual  praise, , 
And  Qnd  the  JHoly  Ghosti  we  raise. 

Amen. 


EASTER  TIDE. 

You  hath  he  qaiokened  together  vitb  himi  kaying 
forgiven  you  all  trespaMea  ;  Slotting  oat  the  band- 
writiDg  of  ordinances  that  was  against  us,  which  was 
contrary  to  ua,  and  took  it  out  of  the  way,  nailing  it  to 
hia  cross ;  and  having  spoiled  prinoipalitiea  and  powers, 
he  made  a  shew  6f  them  openly,  tritimphing  ia  U." 

70.  Light's  glittVing  morn  bedecks  the  sky, 
Heav'n  thunders  forth  its  victor  cry  ; 
The  glad  earth  shouts  its  triumphs  high, 
And  groaning  Hell  makes  wild  reply. 
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Whtia  He,  the  Kittg  of  gloriei  migbt. 
Treads  down  death's  strength  I'n  death's 
spite, 

And  trampling  Hell  by  victor's  right, 
Brings  forth  His  sleeping  saints  to  light. 

Fast  barr'd  beneath  the  stone  of  late, 
In  watch  and  ward  where  soldiers  wail^ 
Now  shining  in  triuniphaot  state. 
He  rises  victor  from  death's  gate. 

Hell's  pains  are  loos'd,  and  tears  are  fled 
Captivity  is  captive  led  ; 
The  Angel;  crown'd  with  light,  hath  said, 
'*  The  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead." 

Th'  Apostles'  hearts  were  full  of  pain. 
For  their  dear  Lord  so  lately  slain, 
That  Lord  His  servants'  wicked  train. 
With  bitter  scorn  had  dared  arraign. 

We  pray  Thee,  King  with  glory  deck'd. 
In  thii^  osr  Paschal  joy,  protect 
Froni  all  that  death  would  fain  effect. 
Thy  ransom'd  flock,  Thiiie  own  elect. 

To  Thee  Who,  deadj  again  dost  live. 
All  glory.  Lord,  Thy  people  give  : 
All  glory,  AH  i»  ever  oieet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 
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*'  And  the  angel  antwered  and  atid  vnto  the  women. 
Fear  not  ye ;  for  1  know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  which  was; 
craoified.   He  Is  not  hem  ;  for  he  is  risen  as  he  said." 

71.  With  gentle  voice  the  Angel  gave 
The.  Wonnen  tidings  at  the  gK^y^^[^f    ,  .fj  j  ^,  i 
Forthwith  your  Master  shall* »/i(i(v  \<,', 
He  goes  before  to  Galilee.  1^ 

Aod  while  with  fear  and  joy  they  presi'd 
To  tell  these  tidings  to  the  rest, 
Their  Lord,  their  living  Lord,  they  meet^ 
Aod  see  His  Form,  and  kiss  His  Feet. 

Th'  Eleven  when  they  hear,  with  speed 
To  Galilee  forthwith  proceed  ; 
That  t||ere  tl^ey  may  behold  pope  niojr^  , .,,  i 
The  LororisMear  f^ace,  as  offafore. 

In  this  our  bright  and  Paschal 
The  sun  shines  out  with  purer 
When  Christ,  to  earthly  sight 
The  ^lad  A^Q^les  sc^e  a^ain. 

'  .  .  fi  . 

The  wounds,  the  riveU  woukd^  ,he  show^; 
Ifa  lhat  llii  r\m  WicA  ligfit  thit  glows, 
With  public  voice  both  far  aod  nigh 
The  Lord's  arising  testify. 

O  Christ,  the  King,  yvho  lov'st  to  bless, 
Do  Thou  our  hearts  and  souls  possess  ; 
To  Thee  our  praise  that  we  may  pay,  ^ 
To  Wliom  iiiiH«iii#«iii«'ft^«»^  ^ 
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We  pray  Thee,  King  with  glory  decked. 

In  this  our  Paschal  joy,  protect  "^^^ 

From  all  that  death  would  fain  efiect, 

Tbj  ranaoin'd  flopk^^jyi^^  oiro  !^}^'  /    ; ; 

To  Thee,  who  dead  afrain  dost  live,    '  ' 

All  glory,  Lord,  Ihy  people  give  :  j  ^ 

AH  glory,  as  is  ever  meet. 

To  f^aiber  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen, 


H  Qurlit  Miq;  niNd  fkw  liia 
79.  To  the  Pa»cti«  Victim, 

The  Lamb  the  sheep  hath  ransom'd  ; 
Christ  the  updefiled^  9ianarfi.(o  His  Gc^a|}|^ 
F^th^r  ha)ib  recoiifcjlU   >        .  .  \  o  /jv/ 

Death  and  life,  m  Wondrous  strife,  came  to 

conflict  sha^p  and  sore  ; 
Lifiili  i^pn^^c,h«^^  that  died,  now  dies  no 

What  thou  sawest,  Mary,  say,' 
As  thou  wentest  on  the  way  ? 

1  saw  the^Sybn/QiiiaisifirtUljruffisaii  ! 
I  saw  Um        «fitMiiUiMlii^i'^*  "'^*HVv  : 


witaess-Aogels  J^y  tbe  pave  :  .^^ 
Ih0  gfivpieotfl  of  Uie  grave. 

e  Lord,  my  Hope  hath  risen  ;    .  ^ 
::d  be  shall  go  before  to  Galilee. 

We  know  that  Christ  is  risen  from  'death  in^- 
deed  : — 

plea*.  AtiOimmwM  ^ 


If  we  bdieve  that  Jm«i  died  «|d  fose  again,  even 
so  tbem  alw  which  sleep  in  Jesns  wfll  God  Mag  wtfli 

73.  Jesu  lives  !  no  longer  now 

Can  thy  terrors,  Death,  appal  us  :  ' 
Jesu  lives  !  and  this  we  know, 

Thou,  O  Grave^  canst  not  enthral  us. 

'  .Iw  ^tfl' 

Jesu  lives  !  to  Him  the  throne  b-i  >  J  '  J  t 
•      Over  all  the  world  is  given  :  a 
His  will  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Rest  and  rti§a  jrilk  iHifm»iIieaQii^ .  i 

Jesu  lives  !  for  us  He  diedi;«t  ttdi^^ 

Then  alone  to  Jesu  living,  i dm-p 
Pure  in  heart,  may  we  ab^et^  j  ri  ixt  /V  * 

SIR 
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Jesu  lives  !  we  know  fbll  welt 

Nought  from  us  Hib  love  sha4l  sever 

Lifb,  oor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  os  from  Mis  keeping  ev^r. 

Alleluia  ! 

Jestt  livea  I  beiiceforth  is  (kalh 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 

This  shall  calm  our  tr^mNing  breatb 
When  we  piiSs  itc) /gloom/  portal. 

Alleluia  I 


H«  kath  lad  eapdvi^  oapttve.*' 

74.  The  foe  behind,  the  deep  before, 
Our  hosts        dare4  fiitd;  passed  the  sm  : 

And  Pharaoh warriors  8ir<?w  the  shore^ 
And  Israel's  rpiniionned  tribefs  ar,e  free.. . 

'  r  '  '  ?         .  * 

Lift  up,  lift  op  jomt  voices  now  I 

The  whole  wide  world  rejoices  now  ; 
The  Lord  hath  ^itim^bed'  giorionsi^  i 
'  The  Lord  shall  re  i^n  victoriously  f  • 

Happy  morrow,.  ttirnkigiWMTo#  > 

Into  peace  and  mirth  ! 
Bondage  ending,  love  descending 

O'er  the  earth! 
Seals  assuring,  guards  secuf ing^ 

Watch  His  earthly  prison  : 
Seals  are  shattered,  guards  are  scattered, 

Christ  ftath  risen. 
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No  longer  mu^  tfce  iQOM|rn^rB  weiep^ 
Nor  call  (^parted  CM^t^ans  de«a  ; 

For  death  is  ballowed  intQ  sleep, 
And  everj  #f a?i^,  )>eo(M»^  .a  be4.  • 

Now  once  more  Eden's  door 

Open  sCaacb  (6  mortal  eyes  :         *  «: 
For  Christ  hath  riieii, 

And  man  shaH  rwe. 
Now  at  last,  all  things  paat, 

Hope  and  joy  ancTpeace  begin  : 
For  Christ  hath  won, 

And  odan  shall  winJ 

It  is  not  exile,  rest^/on  high  : 

It  is  no^  stjkdni^ss,  pca^e  from  strifiti :  .  * ; 
To  fall  asleep  is  not  to  ^je  :    h  '■ 

To  dwell  with  Christ  is  better  life. 

'  ..  ■      .  .  y.     .    ...r  •        :  . 

Where  our  banner  leads  us,  we  m%y  i^fyly 

go  :  •  ■     -  .-^  '  '  -  .  I 

Where  ou^  QliieC.pcecedes  up  w^i  jsmgilfkc^ 
the  foe : 

His  right  arm  is  o'er  ul,  He  our  guide  will 

be ;  ;  .  :  ■ 

Christ  hath  gone  before  us;  Christians. f(4- 

low  ye !  '  .»  »  . 

He  shall  sdoh  tfelrter  from  etbry  Mroe^^ 

Alleluia, 

If  His  paths  ye  tread; 
Pleasures,  as  a  river,  shall  round  you  flow, 

Alleluia ! 

When  ye  dee  your  Head. 
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With  loins  up-giH,  and  staff  in  hand, 
And  hasty  mien,  and  sandaled  feet, 

Around  the  Paschal  Feast  we  stand, 
And  of  the  Pasehaf  Lamb  we  ekt.  * 

So  shall  He  collect  us,  dir^cl  U8|  pirotecl  us, 

From  Egypt's  stjraod  ;  r 
So  shall  He  precede  us^  and  fee4  ua,  and 
lead  us 

To  Cai^sn'a  landl 

Toils  and  foes  assaili^g^  frie^ods  quy^iljog, 
hearts  failing,  ^ 

Shall  thread  In  vtLm  : 
If  He  be  prottding,  presiding,  and  goidiivg 

To  Him  agate. 

Christ  our  Leader,  Monarch,  Pleader,  In« 
terceder, 

Praise  we  and  adore; 
fiiiHlUtton,  veneration,  gti^ula^oii, 

Bringing  evermore. 

•    \   ■  *''...' 

Once  despised,  and  once  rejected, 
Was  this  stone  ;  that  now  elected,  ' 
To  a  Corner-stone  perfected, 
As  a  glprioi|s  if ffpb/  :f t^XM^  iVfiCt^dt 

Amen. 
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Whom  God  ha^h  raised  npi  haTing  looaed  the  pains 
of  death ;  because  it  was  not  posnible  he  should  be 
holdenofit.*' 

7S.  Jesu,  Who.broMght'st  Bed(^iDpttoaQigh| 
Word  of  the  Fftthar,  God  most  high  : 
O  Light  of  Light,  to  man  unknown. 
And  watchful  Guardian  of  Thine  own  : 

Thy  Hand  Creation  made  and  guides  ; 
Thy  Wisdom  tifi^e  from  time  divides ; 
By  this  world's  cares  and  toils  oppressed, 
O  give  our  weary  bodies  rest. 

That  while  in  frames  of  s!n  and  pain. 

A  little  longer  we  remain,  ^ 

Our  flesh  may  here  in  such  wise  sleep, 

That  watch  with  Christ  our  souls  may  keep. 

O  free  us,  while  we  dwell  (>e]pw, 
From  in^Its  of  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  he  u^ay  be'er  victorious  be 
O'er  them  that  are  redeeip'd  by  Thee. 

We  pray  Thjee.  King  with  Glory  deck'd, 
In  this  our  Paschal  joy,  protect, 
From  all  that  Death  would  fain  efiect, 
Thy  ransom'd  flock,  7hine  OMfn  elect.  . 

To  Thee  Wfio,  dead,  again  dost  live, 
All  glory,  Lord,  Thy  people  give  ; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father,  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 
3b 
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ASCE^ISION. 

**Th«  fbrmer  treatise  have  I  made,  0  TbeopbHus,  of 
all  that  Jeaas  hegBn  both  to  do  an4  teaohi  until  the  day 
in  ^bieh  be  waa  taken  up,  after  that  be  through  the 
Holy  Qhosi  had  fiim  oommandaMttU  unto  tht  apoatki 
whom  he  had  «h<wan/'  •    .     .  < 

76.  Eternal  Monarch,  King  most  High, 
Whose  Blood  hath  broqght  Re4einptioii  nighi 
By  Whom  t)le  death  of  Death  was  w^Qpight, 
And  conqu'riog  Grace's  i>atl;le  fQ,tight. 

Ascending  to  the  iThrone  of  might, 
And  seated  a^  the  Fatherfs  rigtU^ 
All  pow*r  in  Heav'n  is  Jesu's  Own, 
That  liere  Hid  fnanhood  hi^d  not  known. 

That  so,  in  Nature's  triple  fram^, 
£ach  heav'nly  find  each  earthly  name, 
And  things  in  Hell's  abysa  i^bi]torr*d. 
May  bend  the  knee  and  own  Him  l^ord. 

Tea,  angels  tVemble  when  they  see 

How  chane'd  .is  our  bumf mty. 

That  flesh  iiath  purg'd  whatfle^  h^d  stain'd, 

And  God,  the  Flesh  of  God,  hath  reign'd. 

Be  Thou  our  Joy  and  Thou  our  Guard, 
Who  art  to  be  (pur  great  Re,w|i,rd  ; 
Our  glory  and  our  boast  iq  Th^e 
For  ever  and  for  ever  h^  ! 
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All  glory.  Lord,  to  Thee  we  paj, 
Ascending  o'er  the  stars  to-day  ; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Father  apd  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 


«<  8oten  aftM  tlieLord  M  ipoliea  mto  them,  he 
was  reoetved  np  into  heaT«j»,  Mid  aat  oa  vight  hand 
ofQod." 

77.^  Jesti,  Redemption  all  divine, 
Whom  here  we  love,  for  Whom  we. pine, 
God,  working  out  Creation's  plan. 
And,  in  the  latter  time,  made  Man  : 

What  love  of  Thine  wai^  that,  which  led 
To  take  our  woes  upon  Thy  head, 
And  pangs  and  cnie]  death  to.  bear. 
To  ransom  us  from  death's  despaitr  I 

To  Thee  Hell's  gate  gave  ready  way, 
Deolandiog  there  his  captive  prey  : 


Thou  sittest  at  Ihe  Eatheir'a  si 

Let  very  mercy  force  Thee  still  i 
To  spare  us,  conqp'ring  aU  <lur  ill  ; 
And,  granting  tl^at  we  ask,  on  high  < 
With  Thine  Own  Face  to  satiafy. 

Be  Thou  our  Joy,  and  XbOM  our  Guard) 
Who  art  to  he  opr  gtedt  Reward, : 
Our  gldry  aod  our  boast  in  Thee 
For  ever  and  for  ever  he  ! 


4b 
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All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  pay, 
Ascending  o'e^  the  stars  to-day  ; 
AH  glory,  as  is  ever  meet. 
To  Father,  and  to  Paraclete.  "Amen. 


*<  LUt  tip  yMf  iMidB,  O  y9  galw,  bt  ye  ap.  ye 
everlestfiilf  doons  'and     King  of  Glory  thall  eome  in 

78.  Hail!  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Alleluia. 
Glorious  to  His  native  iskies,  AITeiuia. 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  giten.  Alleluia. 
Enters  now  the  highest  Heat  en.    '  AReluia. 

Thee  the  |;{oriou9,  triuinph  waits.  Alleluia. 
Lift  your  headsti  eternal  gates  !  ^  ^  Alleluia. 
Christ  has.vaiiquisli'd  deat)i  and  sin.  Alleluia. 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  ii^^  Alleluia. 

Lo  !  the  Heay'n  its  Lord  receives,  AUeluia. 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  Ht  loaves  :  Alleluia. 
Though  relnrning  to'  His  Throng,  Allelata. 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  4>wii.  Allelola. 

Still  for  tts  He  intercede*.  Alleluia. 

His  prevailing  Death  He  pleads,  Alleluia. 

Near  Himself  prepares  OMt  place^  AUelnia. 

Harbinger  of 'human  race.  Alleluia. 

O  though  parted  fbom  our  sight,  '  '  Aiieluta. 
Far  above  the  azure  height,  Atleluia. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  tIMi  Alleluia. 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies.  Alleluia. 

Amen. 
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**  A  olottd  reeeiftd  9iin  oat    their  sight." 

79^  Blest  SaTio«r|  now,  Thy  work  is'  done  ! 
Death  owns  Thf  power,  the  prwe'  is  won  ! 
Triymphsiit  now  we  see  Th^e  rise, 
Returnmg  to  Tlqr  netfire  8kies#    *  ' 

A  tadiadt  cloud  is  no^  Thy  sei^t, 
And  earth  lies 'Stretcbecb  jbenc^th  Thy  Feet ; 
Ten  thou^aad  ^houeaii^  angels  sing,   .  * 
To  welcome  AlMi|rlMtimiag  King!.  ^ 

Beside  the  everlasting  gakef»^ 
The  Aogsli-host  envepturfed  weiis,  > 
His  throne  reeeivee  the  etersal  Son, 
Both  God  and  Man  for  eves  0n4. 

There,  Jesv,  Tiifu  hast*  ne? er  eeiased 
To  be  our  Friend,  our  great  Hi^H  Priest/ 
Pleading  in  dur  belialf       Blodd,  < 
That  holy,  reeoildcliii^Aoed-;  '  i  i 

And  thence  the  Ohbreh,  Thy  oUosbn' Bride, 
With  spiritoal  ffifl»  supplied, 
Throughiatt  htt  meoibflh*s  druwi  froM  Thee, 
Her  hidUen  lift  of  sanptlty.  i 

. .  t  . . 

An  praise  from  every  heart  and  tongue, 
To  our  Ascended  Lord  be  sung  ; 
The  Father's  praise  let  all  confess, 
And  all  the  Holy  Spirit  bless.  Amen. 
5x 
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I  go  to  prepftre  %  f  lioe  ibr  jonJ** 

90.  O  Christ !  Who  hast  prepared  a  place 
For  us  around  Thy  thr«ae  of  graee, 
We  pray  Thee,  liftiour  hearts  above^ 
And  draw  then  with  the  copds  of  loya  ! 

Source  of  all  geod,  Thea«  gracioiis  Lord  I 
Art  our  exceedliig  great  reward  4 
'  How  traqsieat  is  9ur  fireseiit  p^o  ! 
How  boundieas  .ottr  elenial^aia  I 

With  open  face  and  joyful  heart, 
We  then  shall  see  The^  as  Thou  aii  ; 
Our  love  shall  mever  cease  to  glow. 
Oar  praise  shall  narer  cease  to  floww 

Thy  never-lailiog  grace  to  prove^ 
A  surety  of  Thine  endless  love« 
Send  down  Thy  Holy  Ghost  to  ba 
The  raiser  of  ot$t  ao«l«  to-Thaa. 

O  future  Judge  I  EtemaJ  Lord  ! 
Thy  Name  be  hallowed  and  adored  : 
To  Qod  IbA  Father,  king  of  Heaven, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  like  pittias  be  ipivttt. 

Amen. 
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**  Through  His  mercy  He  sayed  us." 

81 .  O  Christ !  our  Hope«  our  hearts'  Desire, 
Bedemption's  only  spring  ! 
Creator  of  the  ^orld  art  Tbou, 
Ite  Saviour  and  its  King. 

How  vast  tbo  mercy  and  the  love 
Which  laid  our  sins  on  Thee, ' 

And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel'  death, 
To  set  Thy  people  free  ! 

But  now  the  honds  of  death  are  hurst. 
The  Ransom  has  heen  paid  ; 

And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  Throne, 
In  glorious  roh^s  arrayed. 

O  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail. 

Our  sinful  souk  lo  spare  I 
O  may  we  come  before  Thy  Throne, 

And  find  acceptance  t&ere  ! 

O  Ghiist,!  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future  grei^t  Reward  ! 
Our  only  glory  qoay  it  be,, 
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WHITSUJ^DAY. 

And  it  came  .to  pass,  whltp  he  blessed  themt  he  was 
parted  from  them  and  oartied  ap^  fiito  (feaVen.** ' 

62.  Blest       for,  mighly  wondQrs  wrought 
The  year's  r^votting  brb  has  brecuupbt, 
What  time  the  Holy  Ghost  in  flame 
UpoD  the  Lord ;s  disciples  jQ^aii^e,  ^  . 

The  quivViog  i^re  t^eir  beads  b^de^'4^ 
In  cloven  tongues'  aimilitude^  . 
That  eloquent  their  words  Inignt  be, 
And  fervid  all  th,eir  charity.  , 

In  varying  tongue^  the  Lord  they  prai^ed| 
The  gath'ring  nationig  stood' dtnaieA^f  ' 
And  whom  the  Comforter  Divfne^  ' 
Inspired,  they  mock'd  as  full  of  wine. 

These  things  were  doine  in  ly^  t^iy. 
When  Eastertide  had  worn 'ft  w«y 
The  number  t^lld,  wbil^b^M^  «0t'fl>^ 
The  captive  at  the  Jubilee. 

Thy  servants,  fhlling  on  their  ftce,  '  ' 
Beseech  Thy  inercy,'God  of  Gr^ce,' ' 
To  send  us,  froiki  Thy  heav'riiy  SeaL 
The  bles9ing8  of  the  Paractete.  _  ■  ' 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  praise  be  done  : 
And  Christ  the  Saviour  on  us  send 
The  Spirit's  Gift,  world  without  end. 

Amen. 
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'*  And  wiMD  tlM4«sr     PMittdDK  wm  Stilly  oome, 
they  were  all  with  one  accord  in  odb  plaoe.    Aad  sod^  » 
denly  there  came  a  soand  from  heaven  as  of  a  rushing 
mighty  wind»iMd  it  filM  tlt«iidtsd 'Whm  tb6y  Were 
MttiDg.'V-  ,   ;  . 


And  ligfiteil  urtth  celestial  fire  : 
Tbou  rae  unointing  Spirit  art,  . 
Who  d«iit  Thy  ser'n-fold  gifts  impart.' 


Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace  : 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  pe^ce  at  hpine  ; 
Where  Thou  art  Guide  no  ill  can  c6ine. 

Teach  us  to  Know  the  Father,  $6ii,  ' 
And  Thee,  of  BofM,  to     bbl  OUi*  '^^  •  ' 
That  through  th«.llfes  all  along^ 
This  may  be  dhrfriffifess  sons; ;  '      '  , 


Thy  blfHtm  tr<l^ti<Ai"from  aboV6, 
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«Tb«y  .8pAkewkii  tttlwr  tongati  aa  the  Spirit  gtfi 
,  Hiem  aUeraaoe.'* 

84.  AgaiD  the  slowly  circling  jear 

Brings  round  the  blessed  hour. 
When  OQ  the  Saints  th^  Qomfpfter 
Came  down  yn^h  graoe  amd  power. 

In  fashion  of  a  fiery  tongue 

The  mighty  Godhead  came  ; 
Their  lips  with  eloqu^Q^  He  strpng^ 

And  AWd  their  hearts  with  Qam^. 

Straightway  with  ,d|yers  tpi^gHW  It^iOf  speak. 

Instinct  with  grace  divine  ; 
While  wondering  crowds  tl^e  9ause  mistake, 

And  deei^jfbem  ^ri^fiK  ^itfc,  wk^e., 

God  of  a\\  grace^ !  tb.  'TJkn  we  pMO% 

To  Tnee  adoring  bend  ; 
Into  our  h^iirts,  thia  i^acred  dej    .  . 

Thy  Spii^ji'if  fMjlness  send,  i  . 

Thou  who  in  ag^s  past  ^f^^VP^^^  ' 

Thy  graces  from  above^-rr. 
Thy  gi^f^ce  in  us  where  loift  re|toife^ 

And  stablish  peace  and  love. 

AU  glory  to  the  Father  be  ; 

And  to  the  Son  Who' rose  ; 
Glory,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  age  on  ages  flows.  Amen. 
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Hm  GomMw  WhoM  I  will  «Mid  mito  jrmi.'* 

85.  Holy  Spiprtt !  Lord  of  Light ! 
From  Thy  clear  eeheftiml  beighl 

Thy  mre  bemrmi^g  radiance  give. 
X^ome,  Tbou  Father  of  ihe  poor  ! 
Cove  with  treasures  whicK  endure  ! 

Gome,  Thou  light  of  all  that  live  ! 

Thou,  of  all  Ocff^Hnm  beat, 
Vi8itin*g  the  troubled  breast, 

Deat  iNE»ft^8ii«i)|r  p^mcm  boatow  ; 
Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat. ; 

Solace  in  the  fnidat  of  woo. 

Light  iniiDCMial  I  light  divine ! 
Visit  Thou  those  hearts  of  Thiip^t 

And  our  inmost  being  fill : 
If  Thov  take  Thy  g^ace  away. 
Nothing  pure  in  maa  w^U  stay  ; 

Al^  hw  good  ia  tara'd  ]to.iU«  » 

Heal  our  wounds,  our  strength  renew ; 
On  our  drvoess  pour  Thjr  daw  ; 

Wash  the  staina  of  guilt  awa^r ; ; 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will ;  k 
Melt  the  frozen^  warm  tbe  fhiU  ; 

Guide  the'  steps  that  go  astray. 
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Thee  eonfess^  and  Thee  adore. 

In  'rtiy'seVen-foM  gifts  <fescend.; 
Glvh  them  comfort  w^heri  fhejr  die, ; 
G«<re  them  lifd        Thee  btt'high  ; 

Glv«  them  j6ys  whi^sh  lieter  end/ 
■      ^  ■   Mt  Amen. 


The^^Hiiceiof  iu9  Ikml  ]|«mlh  Ciiriit;  Mid  the  love 
of  God,  and  tfie  .QpmwiiiMi  of  t^t  Ha^  Qhoti,  be  with 
youalL   Aip^/' ;  ^       ;  , 

86.  Be  prej!fedt.^Ho!|f  ' Trihftyi  ' 

Like  splendour,  i^n^  One  Deity: 
Of  things  ab'oVe,  ^dd  things  below, 
Begiiinh|^  that  n|0  end  shall  know. 

'  Thee  Mm^- farmie^i  <^f  thfe'sfty 
Adore,  and^^ud, iind  magnify; 
And  Ntttdt^;'  hi  hef»  tHpl«  fV^m«, 
For  ever  sanctifies  ,Thy  name. 

And  We;  t66,HHant<s  and  tibmajie  pay, 
Thilie  'dw^i'  ^adrirtg  flock'fo-day  : 
O  jditi  tb'fMrt  celestial  song 
The  p^ifsen  of  otir  stipfjliant  throng  ! 

Light,  sole  and  me,  we  Thee  confess, 
With  triple  praise  we  rightly  bless; 
Alpha  and  Omega  wo  own. 
With  ev'ry  spirit  round  Thy  Throne' 
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To  Thee,  0  Unbegotten  One, 
And  Thee,  O  Sole  begoH^n  Soo  : 
And  Thee,  O  Holy  Gbo9t,  we  raise 
Our  equal  and  eternal,  praise.  Amen. 


Theie  are  Thrpe^  that  bare  record  Heayen." 

87.  Thrice  Holy  God,  of  \^ondrou8 'might, 

O  Trinity  6f  love  divine, 
To  Thee  belongs  unclouded  light. 
And  everlastTng  joys  afre  T!iine. 

About  Thy  Throng  dark  etoiids  abound. 
About  Thee  shitie        daxeling  rays, 

That  Angels  as  they  stand  around 
Are  fain  t6  tremble  as  they  gaze. 

Thy  new-born  people,  gracious  Lord, 

Confess  Thee  in  Thine  owil  great  Name  ; 

By  hope  they  taste  the  rich. re  ward, 
Which  faith  altteady  ^ares  to  blaim. 

Father,  may  we  Thy  law  AilfiU, 

Blest  Son,  mdy  we  Thy  precepts  learn, 

And  Thou,  Blest  Spirit,  guide  our  will, 
Qor  feet  unto  Thy  pathway  turn. 

T^a,  Father,  may  Thy  will  be  done, 
'  And  may  we  thus  Thy  Name  adore. 
Together  with  Thy  blessed  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  for  evermore.  Amen. 
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Qojy !  Holy !  Ho^  !*' 

88.  O  Thou,  Who  dwellM  bright  on  high, 
Thou  ever-blessed  Trinity ! 
Thee  we  conftss^  in  Thee  betievei 
To  Thee  with  pious  heart  we  cleave. 

O  Father  !  by  Thy  saints  adored, 
O  Son  of  Goo  !  our  Blessed  Lord/  *' 
O  Holy  Sj^irit !  Who  dpst  join  > 
Father  and  Son  with  iovf  divine. '|' 

We  see  the  Fat^j^  in  t(ie  Soo, 
And  with  the  Father,  Christ  is  One  ; 
The  Holy  Gho^^.lbeJ'araclete, 
In  Both  r^sidefi,    B^b  coqipletf • 

For  God  tb^.  Fattier,  God  tl|«  Son, 
And  God  the  Hojiy  Ghost  are  One  : 
All  Three  oaQ;jM^«8ed  truth  approf^t 
AU  Three  cpmpQ^e  qi^e  holy  love.  , 

To  God  the  Father,  G«d  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  glory  done  ; 
One  God  Almjght)!  wf^  adefe, 
With  heart  ap4  yoic^f 4  for.  evermore  ! 

Ames. 
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69   Holy,  holy*,  holy !  L^rd  God  Almighty  ! 
Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to 
Thee, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  merciful  and  mighty  ! 
God  in  Three  Pefgons,  l^lessed  Trinity  ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 
Casting  down  tb^ilr  golden  ero^ns  ai^i»ttiid 

the  glaa^y  Ma ; 
Cheruhim  and  aeraphim  falling  down  h.efor^ 

Thc^/  ...■//•.-., 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  he, 

...  •  .1  •   ^  % 

Holy,  holy,  Jioly  I  th^gli  Itie  tdatrkness  hide 
'The^,  .  \ 

Though  th^  eye  lof  aioAiliAlQ  Thy  glpry  may 
not  see, 

Only  Thou  Lfuri  heJiy  :  ihaittf/ia  kipne  beside 

Thee  ;  »  » 

Perfect  in  power,  ta  Uve  and  purity  ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty 

AH  Thy  ^ovk»  shall,  firaiafe  Thy  nUiaa,  io 

efirth.  and  aky^and  aa*  I 
Holy,  holy,  holy  !  merciful  aod  mighty  i 
God  in  Three  Patsoda,  bl^saad  Trinily  ! 

Amen. 
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«<Blif8iDg,  and  glofy.aiid  vliioittf  ftod  tbftiikim{i?mg. 
Mid  honour,  and  power,  and  might,  be  unto  our 
for  eyer  and  eter*  Anea.** 

90.  Father  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
The  tribute  of  our  gratefpl  praise. 
Who  for  oor  twofold  life  hast  jgiven 
Bread  from  the  earth,  and  Bread  from  heav* 
en.         .         .  . 

Thou  too,  O  Jesiis^  be  adored, 
The  only  Son,  the  Almighty  Lord; 
Who,  our  Salvation  to  become. 
Didst  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  womb  ! 

Who,  on  the  Cross  a  Victim  made, 
The  ransom  of  the  wi»i4d  hast  paid  ; 
Through  Whom  alone  on  guilty  men 
The  hope  of  life'  has  daimed  again. 

And  Thou,  by  Whose  Aiimghty»aid 
A  Virgin  pure,  a  holy  Maid 
Brought  forth:  Incarnate  Deity^  . 
Etermd  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ! 

Three  Pemobs,  bal  Qnb  God,  Whos^  gtace 
Both  forms  and  saves  our  hanaii  racoi 
With  joyfiil  hearts  and  lips  to  Thee 
We  hyHM  this  mighty  Mystery. 

To  God  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Laud,  honour,  glory,  majesty 

Now,  and  henceforth  for  ever  be.  Amen. 
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TRINITY  SUNDAY. 

«« There  axe  Three  that  bare  record  in  Hearen,  the 
Fither,  the  Word,  and  the  Holy  Qhoet ;  and  these 
Three  are  One." 

91 .  Thou  ever  blessed  Trinity  ! 
Dwelling  in  Light,  a  Mystery  ! 
Thee  we  confess,  in  Thee  believe, 
To  Thee  with  pious  heart  we  cleave. 

O  Father,  by  Thy  Saints  adored  ! 
O  Son  of  God,  the  Christ,  the  Lord  f 
O  Holy  Spirit  !  Who  dost  join 
Father  and  Son  with  Love  Divine  ! 

We  know  the  Father  in  the  Son  ; 
That  with  the  Father  Christ  is  One  ; 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  Paraclete, 
With  Both  is  one,  in  Both  complete. 

Thou  God  the  Father,  God  th^Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost  are  One ; 
One  perfect  Truth  in  Trinity, 
One  Holy  Love  in  Unity. 

To  Qod  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  in  glory  One  ; 
The  Lord  Almighty  we  adore 
With  heart  and  voice  for  evermore. 

Amen. . 
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PART  III. 

COMMEMORATION  OF  APOSTLES. 

**  Verily  their  sound  went  into  all  the  eftrth;  iht^Ut 
words  unto  the  ends  of  the  wurld.*' 

92  Th'  Eternal  gifts  of  Christ  the  King, 
The  Apostles'  glorious  deeds  we  sing; 
Their  fiHrd-won  palms  and  circling  rays 
Demand  our  joyous  hymns  of  praise. 

Princes  of  all  the  Churches  they, 
Crowned  chieflains  of  th*  unearthly  fray, 
Of  Heaven's  high  courts  the  warriors 
bright, 

For  ever  set  the  world's  true  light. 

Theirs  is  the  Snints'  unwavering  Faith,. 
The  Hope  that  triumphs  over  death, 
The  Love  of  Christ  in  perfect  glow, 
That  laid  the  world's  fell  tyrant  low. 
If 


Digitized  by 


112 


lo  them  the  Father's  glory  bright, 
lo  them  the  Son's  triumphant  might, 
In  them  abides  the  Spirit's  will; 
They  the  wide  Heaven  with  gladness  fill. 

To  God  the  Father,  artd  the  Son, 
And  Thee^  Blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 
As  aye  it  was,  6nd  aye  shall  be, 
Alhpraide  through  all  Eternity.  Ameo. 


"  Their  80«nd  went  into  all  tbe  earth,  and  their 
w<ll^#9fto4faeeiid8  of  the  world." 

9Bi^h  HPiSPOSER  Supreme, 

And  Judge  of  the  earth, 
^  I  Who  choos^t  for  Thine 
r '  :  The  wea^  and  the  poor; 
"  iTo  frail  earthern  vessels 
•      'And  things  of  no  worth 
jKntru sting  Thy  riches 
Which  aye  shall  endure; 

Those  vessels  soon  fail. 

Though  full  of  Thy  light, 
Aod  at  Thy  decree 

Are  broken  and  gone; 
Thence  brightly  appeareth 

Thy  truth  in  its  might. 
As  through  the  clouds  riven 

The  lightnings  have  shone. 
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Like  clouds  are  thoy  borne 

To  do  Thy  great  will. 
And  s>vifl  as  the  winds 

About  the  world  go; 
The  Word  with  His  wisdom 

Their  spirits  doth  fill, 
They  thunder,  they  lighten. 

The  waters  o'erflow. 

Their  sound  goeth  forth, 

'*  Christ  Jesus  the  Lord;"  ' 
Then  Satan  doth  fear. 

His  citadels  fall: 
As  when  the  dread  trumpets 

Went  forth  at  Thy  word, 
And  one  long  blast  shattered 

The  Canaanite -8  wall. 

O  loud  be  their  trump,  * 

And  stirring  their  sound 
To  rouse  us,  O  Lord, 

From  slumber  of  sin ; 
The  lights  Thou  hast  kindled 

In  darkness  around. 
Oh,  may  they  illumine 

Our  spirits  within. 

All  honour  and  praise, 
Dominion,  and  might, 

To  God  Three  in  One 
Eternally  be, 

^^9 
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Who  round  us  hath  shed 
•    His  marvellous  light, 
And  called  us  fronn  darkness 
His  glory  to  see.  Amen. 


•*  And  they  went  forth,  and  preached  everywhere 
th?  Lord  working  with  them,  and  oonfirming  the  word 
with  signs  following." 

94    Let  all  on  earth  with  songs  rejoifce, 
Let  Heaven  return  th'  exulting  voice. 
Let  Heaven  and  earth  together  raise 
The  great  Apostles'  glorious  praise. 

Tiioru,  at  Whose  word  they  spread  the  light 
Of  Heav'nly  Truth  o'er  heathen  night. 
Lights  of  the  world  for  evermore, 
Their  light,  O  Lord,  around  us  pour. 

Thou,  at  Whose  will  to  them  'twas  given 
To  bind  or  lo«se  In  earth  and  Heaven, 
Our  chains  unbind,  our  sins  remove, 
And  Itfl  our  souls  to  things  above. 

Thou,  in  Whose  might  they  spake  the 
word, 

Which  cured  disease  and  health  restored, 
To  us  its  healing  power  prolong. 
Support  the  weak,  confirm  the  strong. 
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And  when  Thou,  Lord,  again  shall  come 
To  speak  the  world's  unerring  doom, 
Oh!  then  with  them  pronounce  us  blest, 
And  place  us  in  Thine  endless  rest. 

To  Thee,  O  Father!  Son,  to  Thee! 

To  Thee,  Blest  Spirit!  glory  be; 

As  ever  was  in  ages  past, 

And  shall  be  still  while  ages  last.  Amen. 


COMMEMORATION     OF  EVANGE- 
LISTS. 

"  How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of 
him  that  bringeth  good  tidings,  that  publisheth  peace.*' 

95    Heralds  of  Christ!  through  whom  go 
forth 

Glad  tidings  o'er  th'  awakening  earth, 
Unfolding  the  mysterious  plan 
Of  Love  Divine  to  sinful  man. 

The  mysteries,  which  beneath  the  law 
The  prophets  in  dim  shadows  saw, 
Did  ye  behold  in  open  day. 
When  former  shadows'passed  away. 

3f 
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The  woes  which  God  as  Mao  hath  borne. 
The  works  which  Man  as  God  hath  done; 
All  this  ye  wrote  as  God  decreed, 
Thai  ages  yet  unborn  might  read. 

Though  far  removed  in  time  and  space, 
One  Spirit  guides  you  by  His  Grace: 
In  you  that  Spirit  still  is  given 
To  guide  us  in  the  way  of  Heaven. 

Amen. 


COMMEMORATION  OF  MARTYRS. 

"  All  my  delight  is  upon  the  Saints,  that  are  in  the 
earth  :  and  upon  suob  as  excel  in  virtue." 

96.  Blessed  Feasts  of  Blessed  Martyrs  ! 
Saintly  days  of  saintly  men  ! 
With  affection *s  recollections 
Greet  we  your  return  again. 

Mighty  deeds  they  wrought,  and  won- 
ders, 

While  a  frame  of  flesh  they  bore  : 
We  with  meetest  praise,  and  sweetest, 
Honour  them  for  evermore. 
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Faith  unflinching,  Hope  unquenching, 
Well-loved  Lord,  and  single  heart, — 

Thus  they  glorious  and  victorious. 
Bore  the  Martyr's  happy  part. 

Blood  in  slaughter  pour'd  like  water, 
Torment's  long  and  heavy  chain, 

Flame,  and  axe,  and  laceration, 
They  endured,  and  conquered  pain. 

While  they  pass'd  through  divers  tor- 
tures, 

Till  thfey  sank  by  death  oppress'd, 
Earth's  rejected  were  elected, 
To  have  portion  with  the  Blest. 

By  contempt  of  worldly  pleasures, 
And  by  mighty  battles  done, 

They  have  reach 'd  the  land  of  Aogels, 
And  with  them  are  knit  in  one. 

They  are  made  co-heirs  of  glory, 
And  they  sit  with  Christ  on  high  : 

Oh*  that,  as  He  heard  their  weeping. 
He  might  also  hear  our  cry. 

Till,  this  weary  life  completed, 

And  its  many  labours  past. 
He  shall  grant  us  to  be  seated 

In  our  Father's  Home  at  last ! 

Amea. 

4f 
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*•  These  tre  the  j  which  came  out  of  great  trthtila- 
tioB,  and  have  washed  their  robes  and  made  them 
white  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lainb." 

97   O  Thou  of  all  Thy  warriors,  Lord,  . 
The  Portion,  Crown,  and  sure  Reward  ! 
From  sinful  fetters  set  us  free, 
Who  sing  Thy  Martyr's  victory. 

In  selfish  pleasures'  worldly  round 
The  taste  of  bitter  gall  he  found  ; 
Sin's  sofl  enticing  lures  disdained, 
And  so  the  Heavenly  Crown  He  gained. 

He  bravely  raq  the  pninful  race, 
Enduring  with  a  hero's  grace  ; 
Thee  with  his  blood  on  earth  confessed. 
With  Thee  in  Heaven  for  aye  is  blessed. 

We  pray  before  Thee,  bending  low, 
All-pitying  Lord,  Thy  Love  to  show  ; 
On  this  Thy  Martyr's  triumph-day 
Our  shame  and  guilt  put  far  away. 

Now  to  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Be  glory  while  all  ages  run  : 
The  same,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee 
Through  ages  of  Eternity.  Amen. 
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COMMEMORATION  OF  CONFESSORS. 

And  when  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye 
shall  receive  a  Crown  of  glory  that  fadeth  not  away. 

96    Jesu,  the  world's  Redeemer,  hear  ! 
Thy  Bishop's  fadeless  crown,  draw  near  ! 
Accept  with  gentler  love  to-day 
The  prayers  and  praises  that  we  pay  ! 

The  day  that  crown 'd  with  deathless  fame 
This  meek  Confessor  of  Thy  Name,  • 
Whose  yearly  feast,  in  solemn  state, 
Thy  faithful  people  celebrate. 

The  world,  and  all  its  boastecl  good, 
As  vain  and  passing,  he  eschew'd  ; 
And  therefore,  with  Angelic  bands, 
In  endless  joys  for  ever  stands. 

Orant  then  that  we,  O  gracious  God, 
May  follow  in  the  steps  he  trod  ; 
And  fVeed  from  ev'ry  stain  of  sin, 
As  be  hath  won,  may  also  win. 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  our  loving  King, 
All  glory,  praise,  and  thanks  we  bring  : 
Ail  glory,  as  is  evel*  meet, 
To  Father  and  to  Paraclete.  Amen. 
5f 
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COMMEMORATION  OF  VIRGINS. 


**  He  that  glorieth,  let  liim  glory  in  the  Lord/' 

99   Jesu,  the  Virgins'  Crown,  do  Tbou 
Accept  us,  as  in  pray'r  we  bow  ; . 
Born  of  that  Virgin,  ^hom  alone 

'  The  Mother  and  the  Maid  we  own. 

Amongst  the  lilies  Thou  dost  feed. 
With  Virgin  choirs  accompanied  ; 
With  glory  deck'd,  the  spotless  brides 
Whose  bridal  gifts  Thy  love  provides. 

They,  wheresoe'er  Thy  footsteps  bend 
With  hymns  and  praises  still  attend  ; 
For  Thee  they  pour  their  sweetest  song, 
And  afler  Thee  rejoicing  throng. 

We  pray  Thee  therefore  to  bestow 
Upon  our  senses  here  below 
Thy  grace,  that  so  we  may  endure 
From  taint  of  all  corruption  pure. 

Ail  laud  to  God  the  Father  be; 
All  laud.  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee  : 
All  laud,  as  is  forever  meet, 
To  Grod  the  Holy  Paraclete.  Amen. 
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THE  CONVERSION  OF  S.  PAUL. 

"  Saul,  Saul,  why  persecatest  thou  Me  ?  " 

100    'Gainst  what  foemen  art  thou  rushing  ? 
Saul,  what  madness  drives  thee  on  ? 
Innocents  in  fury  crushing, 
Children  of  the  sinless  One  : 

O,  how  shortly 
Shall  He  make  His  vengeance  known  ! 

See  the  Lord,  from  Heaven  descending, 
Smites  him,  blinds  him,  lays  him  low  ; 

See  the  persecutor  bending 
Humbly,  meekly,  to  the  blow  : 

See  him  rising. 
Friend  to  Christ,  no  longer  foe. 

Breathing  slaughter,  chains  preparing, 
O,  how  fierce  his  anger  burned  ; 

Trembling  now,  and  lost  his  daring, 
Meek  obedience  he  has  learned  ; 

The  deslr©yer 
Now  into  a  lamb  is  turned. 

Christ,  Thy  power  is  man's  salvation. 

Hardest  hearts  Thou  mak'st  Thine  own; 
He  who  wrought  such  desolation, 

Hiat  Thy  Name  might  be  o'erthrown. 

Now  converted 
Thro'  the  world  that  Name  makes  known. 
6f  \ 
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Praise  the  Father,  God  of  Heaven, 
Him  who  reigns  sapreme  on  high  ; 

Praise  the  Son  for  sinners  given 
Both  to  suffer  and  to  die  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit 
Guiding  us  most  lovingly.  Amen. 


THE   PURIFICATION  OF  S.  MARY 
THE  .VIRGIN. 
(CommoDljr  called) 
THE    PRESENTATION  OF  CHRIST 
IN  THE  TEMPLE. 

•*  The  Lord  Whom  ye  seek,  shall  suddenly  come  to 
His  temple." 

101    *0  SioN,  open  wide  thy  gates, 
Let  figures  disappear, 
A  Priest  and  Victim  both  in  one. 
The  truth  Himself,  is  here. 

No  more  the  simple  Hock  shaM  bleed  : 
Behold  the  Father's  Son 

Himself  to  His  own  Attar  comos, 
For  sinners  to  atone. 

Conscious  of  hidden  Deity 

The  lowly  Virgin  brings 
Her  new-born  Babe,  with  two  young 
*doves,  ' 

Her  tender  offerings. 
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The  hoary  Simeon  sees  at  last 
His  Lord  so  long  desired, 

And  hails,  with  Anna,  IsracPs  Hope, 
With  sudden  rapture  fired^ 

But  silent  knelt  the  Mother  blest 

Of  the  yet  silent  Woro, 
And,  pondering  all  things  in  her  heart, 

With  speechless  praise  adored. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be,  ,  * 
All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endless  ages  run.  Amen. 


THE  ANNUNCIATION  OF  THE  BLES- 
SED  VIRGIN  MARY. 

Behold,  a  Virgin  shall  be  with  child,  and  shall 
bring  forth  a  Son,  and  they  shall  call  His  Name  Ex- 
jcANUBL,  which  being  interpreted  is,  God  with  us. 

102    Praise  we  the  Lord  this  day. 
This  day  so  long  foretold. 
Whose  promise  shone  with  cheering  ray 
On  waiting'saints  of  old. 
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The  Prophet  gave  the  sign 
For  faithful  men  to  read  ; 
A  Virgin,  born  of  David's  line, 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 

Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 
But  worship  and  adore  ; 
Like  her,  whom  Heaven's  majesty 
Came  down  to  shadow  o'er. 

Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 
To  hear  the  gracious  word, 
Mary,  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 
The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 

Blessed  shall  be  her  name* 
In  all  the  Church  on  earth, 
Through  whom  that  wondrous  mercy  came, 
Th'  Incarnate  Sayiour's  birth. 

Jesu,  the  Virgin's  Son, 
We  praise  Thee  and  adore. 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit  evermore.  Amen. 
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*'  Blessed  art  thou  among  women.** 

103  Virgin  Born!  we  bow  before  Thee? 
Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  Thee? 
Mary,  Mother  meek  and  mild,  . 
Blessed  was  she  in  her  Child! 

Blessed  was  the  breast  that  fed  Thee!* 
Blessed  was  the  hand  that  led  Thee! 
Blessed  was  the  parent's  eye, 
That  watch'd  Thy  slumbering  infancy! 

Blessed  she  by  all  creation, 
Who  brought  forth  the  world's  Salva- 
tion! 

Blessed  they,  for  ever  blest, 
Who  love  Thee  most,  and  serve  Thee 
best! 

Virgin-born,  we  bow  before  Thee! 
Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  Thee! 
Mary,  Mother  meek  and  mild. 
Blessed  was  she  in  her  Child. 

Amen. 
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NATIVITY  OF  S.  JOHN  THE  BAPTIST. 

In  those  days  came  John  the  Baptist,  preaching 
in  the  wilderness  of  Judea,  and  sayins,  Repent  ye, 
for  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  at  hand. 

104     Lo,  from  the  desert  hom€s, 

Where  he  hath  sojourned  long, 
The  new  Elias  comes, 

In  sternest  wisdom  strong ; 
The  voice  that  cries 
Of  Christ  from  high, 
And  judgment  nigh 
From  opening  skies. 

Your  God  e'en  now  doth  stand 
At|  Heaven's  opening  door  ; 
His  fan  is  in  His  Hand, 

And  He  will  purge  His  floor; 
The  wheat  He  claims, 
And  with  Him  stows ; 
The  chaff  He  throws 
To  deathless  flames. 

Ye  haughty  mountains,  bow 
Your  sky-aspiring  heads ; 
Ye  valleys,  hiding  low. 
Lid  up  your  gentle  meads  ; 
Make  His  way  plain 
Your  King  before  ; 
For  evermore 
He  comes  to  reign. 
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May  thy  dread  voice  around, 

Thou  harbinger  of  light, 
On  our  dull  ears  still  sound, 
Lest  here  we  sleep  in  night,  ' 
Till  judgment  come, 
>  And  on  our  path 

,»f  »'H  V I  »  ifii/i  •  <f  •*>ijfi*  ' 
To  6oB>l]i9'SWinnv  l^r 

And  Spirit  ever  Blest,  . 
Eternal  Three  in  Ojje,        ^  * 
All  worship  be  addrest ;   <  -Ml 
As  heretofore  ,  ' 

.1  *       Jt  was,  is  now,     •       •  '  .  * 
And  shall  be  so 
.  .jHflir  evermore.  Amen. 

105  The  mighty  host  on  high,      *  , 
.  Their  joys  beyond  compare, 
Their  glories  in  the  sky, 

The  deeds  they  bravely  dare: 
For  these  the  Church  to-day 
L         Poors  forth  her  joyous  lay, 
I         To  Heaven's  great  princes  praise  to  pay 

I  , 
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These  are  the  chieftains  bright, 
Viceroys  of  God's  domaio, 

Unwearied  in  their  might 
The  demons  to  restrain: 

To  quell  th'  infernal  foe, 

And  work  their  rivals  woe, 

These  heay'iily  warriors  haste  below. 

Captains  of  mighty  race, 
And  noble  champions,  they 

The  evil  spirits  chase. 
Undaunted  in  the  fray: 

They  speed,  in  ranks  array 'd, 

The  upright  soul  to  aid, 

And  crown  him  victor  undismay'd. 

What  tongue  can  here  declare. 

Fancy  or  thought  descry. 
The  joys  Thou  dost  prepare 

For  these  thine  hosts  on  high? 
Who,  for  the  warfare  deck'd, 
Their  earthly  friends  protect, 
And  in  right  paths  to  Heav'n  direct. 

To  Thee,  O  Lord  most  high, 
One  in  Three  Persons  still, 

To  pardon  us  we  cry. 
And  to  preserve  from  ill; 

That,  after  perils  sore. 

Thy  Name  we  may  adore 

With  holy  Angels  evermore.  AmeD. 
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*«  Are  they  not  all  <iiitm8teriDg  spirits,  sent  forth  to 
minister  for  them  who  shall  be  heirs  of  Salvation  ?*' 

106  Thet  come,  God's  Messengers  of  love. 
They  come  from  realms  of  peace  above, 
From  homes  of  never-fading  light. 
From  blissful  mansions  ever  bright. 

They  come  to  watch  around  us  here, 
To  soothe  our  sorrow,  calm  our  fear: 
Ye  heav'niy  Guides,  speed  not  away; 
God  willeth  you  with  us  to  stay. 

But  chiefly  at  its  journey's  end  • 
'Tis  yours  the  spirit  to  befriend; 
And  whisper  to  the  willing  heart, 
O  Christian  soul,  in  peace  depi^rt." 

Blest  Jesu!  Thou,  Whose  groans  and 
tears 

Have  sanctified  frail  nature's  fears. 
When  to  the  earth  in  sorrow  weighed 
Thou  didst  not  scorn  Thine  Angels'  aid, 

An  Angel  guard  to  us  supply. 
When  on  the  bed  of  death  we  lie; 
And  by  Thine  Own  AJmighty  Power 
O  shield  us  in  the  last  dread  hour. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
From  all  above,  and  all  below 
Let  joyful  praise  unceasing  flow.  Amen. 
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ALL  SAINTS. 

After  this  I  beheld,  and  lo,  a  great  multitade, 
which  no  man  could  number." 

107  Spouse  of  Chkist!  for  Him  contending 
O'er  each  ciime  beneath  tlie  suo, 
Blend  with  prayers  for  help  ascending, 
Notes  of  praise  for  triumphs  won. 

As  the  Church  to  day  rejoices, 
AU  her  Saints  in  one  to  join, 

60  from  earth  let  all  our  voices, 
Rise  in  melody  divine. 

Mary  leads  the  sacred  story; 

Mary  with  her  Heav'niy  Child; 
Sharer  with  Him  now  in  glory, 

Maid  and  Mother  undetil'd. 

Angels  nenl,  in  due  gradati6n 

Of  their  ninefold  ministry. 
Hymn  the  Father  of  Creation, 

Maker  of  the  stars  on  high. 

John,  the  hearld-voice  sonorous, 
More  than  prophet  own'd  to  be, 

Patriarchs,  and  Seers,  in  chorus  • 
Swell  th'  Angelic  harmony. 
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Near  to  Cnnme  th'  Apnstles  seated, 
Tramplingr  on  the  powers  of  hell, 

By  the  promise  now  completed, 
Judge  the  tribes  of  Israel. 

They  who  nobly  died  believing, 
Martyrs,  purpled  in  their  gore, 

Crowns  of  life  by  death  receiving, 
Rest  in  joy  for  evermore. 

Who,  the  world  and  death  defying, 

Jesus  faithfully  confessed, 
Living  on  yet  daily  dying, 

Numbered  now  among  the  Blessed: 

All  are  blest  together,  praising 

God's  Eternal  Majesty, 
Thrice-repeated  anthems  raising 

To  the  All-holy  Trinity. 

So  may  we,  with  hearts  devoted, 
Serve  our  God  in  holiness; 

So  may  we,  by  God  promoted. 

Share  that  Heaven  which  they  posses 

Amen. 
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*^  The  Lnmb  which  Is  in  the  midst  of  the  ThroM 
shall  feed  them,  and  shall  lead  them  unto  living  fona- 
tains  of  waters;  and  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from 
their  eyes." 

108  Who  are  these,  like  stars  appearing, 
These,  before  God's  Throne  who  stand? 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing: 
Who  are  all  this  glorious  band? 
Alleluia!  hark!  they  sing, 
Praising  loud  their  Heavenly^  King. 

Who  are  these  in  dazzling  brightness. 

Cleansed  from  every  sinful  stain  ? 
These,  whose  robes  of  purest  whiteness 
Ever  radiant  shall  remain, 

Still  untouched  by  Time's  rude  hand- 
Whence  come  all  this  glorious  band? 

These  are  they  who  have  contended 
For  their  Saviour's  honour  long. 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended. 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 

These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 

Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried. 
Who  in  prayer  full  ofl  haVe  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified: 
Now  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
GroD  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 
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'T'hese,  th'  Almighty  contemplating, 
Here  as  Priests  before  Him  stand, 
Soul  and  body  always  wiiiting 
Day  and  night  at  His  command ; 
•Now  in  God's  most  holy  place 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  Face. 

Three  in  One,  let  ail  adore  Thee, 

Saints  on  earth  and  Saints  in  Heaven, 
Every  creature  bow  before  Thee, 
Who  hath  all  their  being  given; 
All  Thy  Glory  shall  confess, 
Perfected  in  holiness.  Amen. 


*<  If  we  sufTeri  we  shall  also  reign  with  Him.'* 

109  If  there  be  that  skills  to  reckon 
All  the  number  of  the  Blest, 

He,  perchance,  can  weigh  the  gladness 
Of  the  everlasting  rest 

Which,  their  earthly  warfare  finished, 
They  through  suff'ring  have  possess'd. 

Through  the  vale  of  lamentation 
.  Happily  and  safely  past, 
Now  the  years  of  their  affliction 

In  their  mem'ry  they  re-cast. 
And  the  end  of  all  perfection 

They  can  contemplate  at  last. 
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For  they  see  their  cruel  Tempter 
Suffering  torments  evermore; 

To  the  Saviour  That  redeemed  them 
Those  redeem'd  ones  priases  pour; 
•  And  the  Monarch  That  rewards  them 
Those  rewarded  Saints  adore. 

In  a  glass,  through  types  and  riddles, 
Dwelling  here,  we  see  alone; 

When  serenly,  purely,  clearly, 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  known; 

Fixing  our  enlighten'd  vision 
On  the  glory  of  the  Throne. 

Their  the  Trinty  of  Persons 

Unbeclouded  shall  we  see! 
There  the  Unity  of  Essence 

Shall  reveal'd  in  glory  be; 
While  we  hnil  the  Three  fold  Godhead 

And  the  simple  Unity. 

Wherefore,  man,  take  heart  and  cour- 
age 

Whatsoe'er  thy  present  pain; 
Such  untold  reward  through  suflT'ring 

Thou  may'st  merit  to  attain; 
And  for  ever  in  His  Gloiy 

With  the  Light  of  Light  to^eign. 

Laud  and  honour  to  the  Father; 

Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son; 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Spirit; 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One: 
Consubstantial,  Coeternal, 

While  unending  ages  ruh.  Amen. 
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LAYING  THE  FbUNDATION  STONE 
OF  A  CHUHCH. 

•*  The  g^ory  of  Lebanon  shall  come  nnto  Thee,  the  fir 
tree,  the  pine  tree,  and  the  box  together,  to  beantif  j 
thm  plaoe  of  Ify  aaiiotaaiy." 

I  la    O  Imm  t^  Hosl^  Wbtm  pbiy  fills 
Tbe  bounds  of  the  eternal  hills. 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  io  teaaples  made  with  hands. . 

Grant  that  all. we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay. 
Nay  be  in  vety  deed  Thine  own. 
Built  on  the, precious  Comer-stone. 

Endue  tbe  creatures  with  Thy  grace, 
That  shall  adorn  ^y  dwelling-place; 
The  beauty  of  the  paH  and  pii^e, 
The  gold  an4  silver,' make  them  ThinOi 

To  Thee  they  all  pertain  ;  to  Thee 
The  treaspres  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne 
'  We  bu^  present  Thee  witK  Thine  own. 

The  heads  that  gpide  endue  with  skill ; 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill ; 
Th«t  lire,  #ho  these  foundations  lay« 
May  raise  the  ^p-itone  in  its  day. 
la 
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Both  i|oir  and  efer,  Lord^  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect ; 
Be*Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
O  ever*blessed  I;aiNiTT  !  Amen. 


FEAST  OF  TfiE  DEDIGATIOtf  OF  A 
.  CHURCH. 

*<  TkiB  is  none  other  bat  the  House  of  QoD.md 
this  Ib  the  gate  of  Heayen." 

ill     O  Word  of  God  above 
Who  fillest  aU  in^ll. 
Hallow  this  house  with  Thy  s^r#  love. 
And  bless  our  festival. 

Here  from  the  ^ont  is  poured 
Grace  on  each  guil^  child ; 
The  blest  anointing  of  the  Lord 
llftrightens  the  once  defiled. 

Efere  Christ  to  faithful  hearts 
His,6ody  ffives  for  fo^  ; 
The  Lamb  of  God.  Himself  impar^ 
The  Chalice  of  tlis  Blood. 


Here  guilty  souls  that  pine  ^ 
May  health  and  pardon  win 
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Yea,  God  enthroned  on  high 
Here  also  dwells  to  bles^ ; 
flere  trains  adoripg  souls  thai  sigli^ 
His  ma^[qi^4o ,  possess.  f 

Against  this  holy  home  >'\ 
Rude  tempests  harmless  beat, 
.i^ud  Satan '3  angels  fiercely  .com :  ^ 
But  t9  mdiif^.dcife^  ou;  (  d  r 

All  might,  all  praise  bii  '•1SW'|[_^ 
Father,  co-equal  SoNj  "'"^ 
And  Spirit,  bond  of  love  divine, 
While  endless  ages  run.  Amen. 

.  -I 

1      ■      V  , 

iLV&  '(>i  i;  'ill*/  iti  .d  ijj.       viii  ';ii  VV 
hajlogf)  »(!  bluorla  iiR  lifIT 

« « I  saw  the  holy  city,  New  Jerusalem,  coming 

its   Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem, 

Vision  dear  of  peace  and  love,  ■ 
Wh6  of  living  stones  aH  builded 
In  the  height  of  Heaven  abovei. 
And,  with  angel  hosts  encircled, 
^  As  a  bride  to  Mrth  doth  um^ 
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From  celentivt  realilis  jiesceDdiog, 
Bridal  glory  round  tliee  shed, 

Meet  for  Him  Whose  lore  espoused  thee. 
To  thy  Lord  shieilt  ihou  be  led  ; 

All  thy  streets,  and  all  thy  bulwarks, 
or  pure  foM^ate  luhioMd. 

Brkht  thy  gates  df  pearl  «r6  shiniog. 

They  are  open  evermore  7* 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Tl^ither  raithfiU-spiilf  do  soMi 
Who  for  CmufTfa         li9m%  to  this 
world         V      t  , 

Pab  an/^lribiilatioi'|i/|te^ 

Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 
Polished  well  those  stones  elect, 

In  their  places  now  compacted 
By  the  heavenly  Architect, 

Who  therewith  hath  willed  forever 
That  His  Palace  should  be  decked. 

n'atse  and  honour  to  the  Fai^beik, 
Praise  and  honour  tp  th^  Spir, 

Praise  and  honour  to  the  SpiriTi 
Ever  Three,  find^ver  One, 

One  in  qnight  and  opp.jin  gl^rji.  / 
lybile  e|#rnal  #f08  iinp.  AlMPfM 
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jiiieioqii  ,  ,  ?  ^  '^-..^  o--  -:' 

113  CHRiSr  is  made  the  sure  Foundation, 
Christ  the  Head  and  Cor^ejj  fft^SSo 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  priiip^^||f|,/\^ 
•  Binding  all  the  Church  in  OBe» 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 
Asid  Jm  imiiliiliMMift  ftkuM. 

'  AR  diit 'dedicated  City, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
Id  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody;  •  • 

GrOD  the  One  in  Three  fl<iorin|t  ^^ll^l^,^ 

To  this  Temple,  wh^  iii  call  Thee,  . , 
i  -  O&tnti  (Th6'Rt  6r1m^;  to-day:     ^»  ^ 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness, 

Hear  Thy  servants,  as  they  pray; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

:\ 

Here  YoucbsAft'ld^diThy  aervante 
WhiUlM|^%4iPdl>TlilBil^td  giai^^ 

What  they  g«i»«reaiiQnNM^  iMM^  ' 
With  the  Blessed  to  retaia , 

And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory        >  ji» 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reiga^  iiH 
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PriiiM^  and  honour  to  the  Father,' 
Praise  and  honour  to  the  Son, 

Praise  and  honour  tp  the  SriRiT* 
Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 

One  in  might,  and  One  i^  glory. 
While  eteVnal  ages  rua^  Amen. 


EMjB&R  DAtS.  ' 

And  the  Alngs  that  thoii  iiast  heard  of  Me  ameii^ 
many  witnesses,  thesanie'comiidtit'thott  to  faithfbl  aen, 
who  shall  be  able  to  teach  others  also.'* 

114  Chripit  is  gone  up:  yet  ere!  he  pRssed 
From  ^«rth  in  Keaveii,  tpjreigo, 
He  formed  one  Holy  .Ch»»r<^h  to  la^t 
till  He^bpnid  apin^  ftgttH.  v  i    . , 

His  twelve  Apostles  first  He  made 
Hjbi  mwistert  of  Grft^^e;       , v  .  ... 

And  they  their         pa  ptheMi  laijd«- 
To  fill  in  tUEQ  theic  pUce^ 

■ , » *  <  *  ' ! ' ' '  >  i    •  * '  » 

So  age  hy  ag!0;  and  yeair  Uy'y^r,  = 

His  grace  was  handed  on; 
And  still  the  Holy  Church  is  here, 

Although  her  Lord  is  gone. 
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Hiet  those  find  pardon,  Lord  !  from  Thee, 

Whose  love  to  her  is  cold; 
Bring  Wanderers  in,  and  let  there  be 

One  Shepherd  and  one  Fold.  ^ 

To  God  the  Father,  Gk>Dthe  Son, 

And  God  the  HoLt  Ghost, 
By  man  on  earth  be  glory  done, 

And  bjr  the  heavenly  Host.  Amen. 


•^LelTbypnMi  be  eloihid  i^Oi  j^ieovmm.'* 

lis  Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
And  Thine  ordained  servants  bless; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  siipply, 
And  lelothe  Uiy  priists  with  righteousness. 

Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teaoh  the  truth  as  t&ught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  atartt  in  Ihy  dght^hand 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

Wisdom,  and  zeal,  a|d  love  implitt. 
Firmness  and  meekness  fromnoove, 
To  beiu*  Thy  people  in  their  heart, 
And  love  the  tfouls  whom  Thou  dost  love: 
4o 
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To  tevoi  and  jpny,  and  aem  faints 
By  day  aad  night  their  guf^rd  to  kotp, 
To  warn  the  sipoer^  form  the  faant^ 
Tc^feed  Thy  lambs,,  and  tend  Thy  sheep. 

So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 
They  may  ifi  hope  their  charge  resign; 
So,  when  their  Master  9ha]l  appear, 
Thi^y  OMiy  .i^ith  crowna.  of  glory  shine. 

Amen. 


ROGATION  DAYS. 

•*  Ask  and  it  shall  be  f^yva  yoa." 

116  Till  its  hol^  hours  are  nast, 
Watch  we  m  our  three  days'  faai; 
He  who  came  for  man  to  die 
Is  not  yet  gone  up  on  high — 
WhUe  He  sttU  vouchsafes  to  say, 
Let  us  more  devoutly  pray. 

None  but  Thou,  OLord,  can  know 
What  a  debt  to  Thee  we  owe: 
We  Thy  gracious  yoke  hjare  spurn -d. 
All  Thy  lessons  have  unlearn 'd: 
For  Thy  tender  mercy  yet 
O  forgive  us  all  that  debt. 
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Many  foes  are  round  about, 

Foes  within,  and  foes  without. 
In  temptation  Thou  didst  share,  ^ 
Who  did  once  our  weakness  beaiui 
By  those  trials  we  would  plead, 

LiORD,  ^pU  CI^I6t^  if:BO  Tl^Ott  .^iHIt, 

Heal  oil^^ci^jBS,  and  cle^mnc^.p^ir^guiU; 
For  the  poirer  is  Thine  to  save, 
And  to  ransoin  from  the  gcnye.  .  ,  ^ 
'  O  be  all^eur  trust  in  Tbee,      , ] 
Undiyi^^cl  Ti:iDity!   AiDei|.|  ,\\'r  .  ^ 


^-  HOLY  MATRIMONY.  "  ' 

.        «•  ipijig  i3  a  greftt  mystery.*^-  '♦^  ' 
.      i  ill  on  i  i^  • 

116  The  voice  that  breathed •  o'er  Bdiiii 
That  earliest  wedding  day,  • 
The  primal  marriage  blessing, 
llr»liith  Mttr^sfMfd  avray: ) 

Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid  vf 
.iflMf'Holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grw  ie  si^ 
5o 
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For  dowei^  of  blessed  children, 
For  love  and  faith's  sweet  sake. 

For  high  mysterious  onion 
Which  naught  on  earth  mj  break. 

Be  present,  awfbl  Father, 

To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gavest  to  Adam 

Out  of  his  own  pierced  side; 

Be  present.  Son  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didal  bind  two  natures 

In  Thine  eternal  bands; 

Be  present,  Holiest  Spirit, 
To  bless  tbem  as  they  kneel, 

As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 
The  ^jaYaoly  apouae  4oes  aeal. 

O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them. 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 

When  onward  to  Thine  Altar 
The  halbwed  path  they  trace. 

To  cast  their  erowaa  befiMre  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

Witk  OwEtitr's  Qwm  Brid«  they  rise. 

Aflieo. 
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SCHOOL  FESTIVALS. 


«•  That  ngo8  and  wondm  vay  bo  doat  by  the  Name 

of  Thy  Holy  GhUd  Jbbvs." 

117     Lord  Jksus,  Gtod  aod  Mah, 
For  love  of  men  a  Child^ 
The  yevy  God,  yet  born  on  eaitk 
(Of  Mary  uodiefiled; 

LoED  Jbsus,  God  and  Man, 
In  this  our  festal  day 
To  Thee  for  precious  gifts  of  graee 
Thy  ransomed  people  pray. 

We  pray  for  childlike  hoarts, 
For  gentle  holy  love,  ^ 
For  strength  to  do  Thy  will  below 
As  angels  do  above. 

We  pray  for  simple  faitb, 
For  hope  that  never  fkints, 
For  true  communion  evermore 
With  all  Thy  blessed  Samis. 

On  friends  around  us  here 
O  let  Thy  blessing  fall. 
We  pray  for  grace  to  love  them  well, 
But  Thee  beyond  them  all. 

6g 
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O  joy  to  liTO  for  Thee! 
O  joy  in  Thee  to  die! 
O  very  joy  of  joys  to  see 
Thy  Face  eternally! 

LoM  Juvs,  God  and  Man, 
We  praise  Thee  and  «dore, 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father  Ooe, 
And  SriRrr,  evermore.  Amen. 


« Oat  of'  the  month  of  habes  and  sooktings  Tham 
hast  perfeotod  pfsiae.'* 

118   God  eternal^  mighty  King,  ^ 
Unto  Thee  our  praise  we  bring; 
All  the  ^arth  dotb  worshij^  Tbee, 
We  amid  the  throng  would  be^ 

Holy,  jtloly,  Holy!  cry 
Angels  round  Thy  throne  on  high: 
Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  powers, 
Be  the  same  loud  anthem  i)urs, 

Glorified  Apostles  rise 
Night  and  day  continual  praise; 
Hast  not  Thou  a  mission  too 
For  Thy  children  here  to  do? 
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With  the  Prophets'  goodly  line, 
We  in  mystic  bond  combine; 
For  Thou  hast  to  us  revealed 
•^ri^^i|ttllia^i|o  tli«  witf^'^ere  sealed. 

Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host, 
Of  the  cross  are  heard  to  boast: 
Ob,  that  we  our  cross  may  bear, 
jpyi^  a  crown  of  glory  wear.  \ 

God  eternal,  mighty  King, 
Unto  Thee  our  praise  we  bring'; 
To  the  Fathbb,  and  Ibe  Soir,; 
.^lid  .the  S?iRiT,  Three  in  0|i#.  Amen. 


Je8U8  increased  in  wisdom  and  stature,  and  in  fa- 

119  O  Holy  Lord,  coVitent  to  dwel^'*' 
In  a  poor  home,  a  lowly  Child,  • 
With  meek  obedience  noting  well 
Each  bidding  of  Thy  mother  mild; 

litod  every  ehild^th^t  bears  Thy  name 
TPo'^alk  in  Thy  pure  upright  way, 
'  To  shun  the  paths  of  sin  and  shame, 
And  humbly,  like  Thyself,  obey. 
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Let  not  this  world's  unhallowed  glow 
The  fresh  baptiBmal  dew  eflface, 
Nor  blast  of  sin  too  roughly  blow. 
And  quench  the  trembling  flame  of 
grace. 

Gather  Thy  lambs  within  Thine  arm. 
And  gently  in  Thy  bosom  bear, 
Protect^th^m  still  from  hurt  and  harm. 
And  bid  them  rest  for  ever  there. 

So  shall  they,  waking  here  below. 
Like  Thee,  their  Loro,  a  little  span, 
In  wisdom  and  in  stature  gtow,  > 
And  Avour  both  with  Goo  and  man. 

Amen. 


THE  HOUR§  OP  PRAYER. 
"  BeTcn  times  a  day  will  I  praise  Thee." 
AT  LADDS,  3  X. 

<*  Early  im  I  seek  l!liee«" 

120  Tm  winged  keraM  of  the.  4ay 
Proclaims  tho  mom's  appfoaebing  ray: 
And  ChrisTi  the  Lord  our  soula  ozciles* 
And  so  to  ^dless  life  invites. 

Take  up  thy  bed,  to  each  He  criea^ 
Who  sick,  or  wrapped  in  slumber  lies: 
And  chaste,  and  just,  and  sober  stnnd. 
And  watch:  My  coming  js  at  hand. 
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With  earnest  cry,  with  tearful  care. 
Call  we  the  Lord  to  hear  our  prayeTr 
While  supplication,  pure  and  deep, 
Forhids  each  chastened  heart  to  sleep. 

Do  Thou,  O  Christ,  our  slumbers  wake; 
Do  Thou  the  chains  of  darkness  break; 
Purge  Thou  our  former  sins  away. 
And  in  our  souls  new  light  display. 

All  laud  to  God  the  Father  be; 
All  laud,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee; 
All  laud,  as  is  for  ever  meet, 
To  God  the  Holy  Paraclbtk.  Amea. 


^  AT  PRIMB,  6  A.  M. 

•  •  I  laid     !dowa  and  alept«  snd  roie  vp  agaia;  ibr 

tbe  Lord  rastained  me." 

121  Omt  fimbs  with  tranqtiil  sleep  refreshed. 
Lightly  from  rest  we  spring; 
Father  supreme!  to  us  be  nigh, 
'While  to  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

Thy  love  l^e  first  in  every  heart. 

Thy  name  on  every  tongue; 
Whatever  we  this  dajr  may  do, 

Mkf  it  in  Thee  be  done. 
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Cut  off  in  us,  Almighty  Loed» 
All  that  may  lead  to  shame ; 

So  with  pure  hearts  may  we  in  hliss 
Thine  endless  praise  proclaim. 

To  6oi>  thb  FXthee,  God  the  Son» 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 

All  glory  be  from  saints  on  earthi 
And  frbm  the  angelr>bodt.  Amen. 


AT  TERCB,  9  A.  M. 

'*  It  18  bat  the  ihurd  hour  of  the  day." 

122  Comb,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Fathe;|r,  eyer  One; 
Shed  forth  Thy  grace  within  our  breast, 

And  dwell  wilfa  ue,  m  ready  giMBt 

It 

By  ev'ry  pow'r,  by  heart  ^nd  tongue. 
By  act  and  deed,  Thy  prd^  be  ^qng; 
Inflame  with  perfect  Ipve  each  sense, 
That  others'  spul^  may  kindle  thence. 

O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  d(^e. 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thin^e  Oi^  Son, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  fn^^ 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally*  Ap^n* 
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▲T  aB»|  12  now. 

"  At  noon-daj  will  I  pray/* 

123  O  God  of  truth,  O  Lord  of  might, 

Who  ord'rest  time  and  change  aright. 
And  seiid'st  the  earijr  morning  ray, 
And  lightest  the  glow  of  perfect  day; 

Extinguish  Thou  each  sinful  fire^ 
And  banish  every  ill  desire; 
And  while  Thou  keep'st  the  body  whole, 
Shed  forth  Thy  peace  upon  the  soul. 

O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  Only 
Son; 

Who,  with  the  Holt  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 


AT  m>NB,  3^.  M. 

"*  The  hoar  of  prayer  Mug  the  ninth  heah" 

124  O  God,  Unchangeable  and  True, 
Of  all  the  life  and  power, 
Dispensing  Jight  and  silence  tbroagfa 
Every  successive  hour: 
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Lord,  brighten  dur  dik^ltning  day. 

That  it  may  nevet  wane; 
Till  death,  when  ail  things  round  decay, 

Brings  bac|c  the  morn  again. 

This  grace,  on  Thy  redeem'd  confer, 

Father,  co-equal  Son, 
And  Holt  Ghost,  the  Comforter; 

Eternal  Three  in  Oi^B.  Amen. 


AT  VESPJplS,  6  p. 

It  Is  towards  eTening,  and  the  day  Is  ftir  spent.*' 

136  Before  the  ending  of  the  day, 
Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray 
That  with  Thy  wonted  favour  Thou 
Would 'st  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper 
now. 

From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  eyea, 
From  nightly  fears  and  fantasies; 
Tread  undev  foot  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  no  poUutioa  we  may  know. 

O  Father,  thtri  w«.alik'be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  VUitke  Only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ohost  and  Thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally.  Amen. 
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AT  C01tFLIlfl/-9  M. 

*•  Te  thi^bjr  mght  stand  in  the  house  of  theliord.** 

126  O  BLEST  Crsator  of  the  light! 

Who  didst  the  dawn  from  darkness 
bring, 

And  io.  its  new-born  ^lory  br^ht. 
Didst  bid  the  world  with  life  to  spring. 

Who  gently  blending  eve  with  morn, 
And  morn  with  eve,  did'st  call  them 
day; 

*   Now  night's  dark;shade  is  o'er  us  bornOf 
O  hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray. 

Let  not  our  souls,  by  guilt  depressed, 
Or  vexed  by  thoughts  impure  and  vain, 

So  lode  the  way  to  endless  rest, 
Drawn  down  by  sin  to  earth  again. 

Teach  us  to  knock  at  Heaven's  high 
door, 

Teach  nd  the  jprise  of  life  to  win; 
Teach^  all  evil  to  abhor, 
And  pqiifj^  oyrselves  within 

Father  of  mercies!  hear  our  cry; 

^ear  us,  O  Sole^begotten  SojkI 
Hear  U8,,0  Holt  Ghost  mest  high! 

Now,  4od  w^ile  ^ndlesfi  ages  ruo. 

>  Ainen. 
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'*  And  God  made  the  firmament,  and  diyided  the  wi- 
teis  whkk  wm  under  Uie  firmam«ii  from  Iht  mim 
wltleli  weft  aboTe  ttie  firmament  And  ^  etitoiig 
and  the  morning  were  the  eeoood  day." 

127  CoiM,  let  us  prbise  the  tame  of  GrOD, 
Who  on  the  second  day 
Spread  out  the  firmament  above. 
His  glory  to  display. 

Slow  floating  on  the  blue  eipanse 

The  watery  clouds  we  view, 
Whence  fruitful  showers  at  His  commtivl 

The  thirsty  soil  bedew. 

How  fair  an  image  of  the  Grace 

His  mercy  doth  impart, 
Like  morning  dew  or  gentle  rain, 

To  gladden  every  heart. 

And  when  the  fattfaial  soul  ditoks  in 
Those  showers  with  b]^Hig8>  rife, 

A  well  of  water  sprtngeth  op 
To  everlasting  life. 

O  happy  saints,  on  whom  are  poured 

Such  treasures  from  above; 
LoitD,  maylhey  ne'er  ftrgetful  be, 

But  render  love  for  love. 
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To  GrOD,  Who  fVeelf  lored  us  first, 

All  might,  all  glory,  he; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holt  Ghost, 

Through  all  .9tf||rni()l.  An^H. 


T0BBDAT. 

The  iimdm  abd  tfat  awriiig  rirm.the  tUsd  da^jr." 

138  Gop  spanks  the  word^  the  floods  ol^ajt 
A^<^  liilk  inip  their  bed; 
Forth  risiog  frofn  the  deep  to-daj 
Eart^jkhywa  l^er  i^ew^bpro:  head. 

Christ,  l9ol(  oar  flesh,  and  wA9;fip|^, 
An4  q^apsed  \he  sta^a  w^j  fcj^isf^s.i-r 

We  nse  to  lifepnce  moi!^. 

As  Thou  hast  purged  Thy  people,  Lord, 

In  the  life-giving  flood. 
Keep  us  froin  sipping*  lest  we  lose 

The  cleansing  of  Thy  blood.  Amen. 
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Let  thtre  be  Iigfit  and  thm  wis  light" 

**  Woe  to  lh*i  man  bgr  iilR>m  the  iSon  of  mi^n  ii 
betrajed.'* 

129  God  as  on  this  day  made  the  lights, 
Sun,  moon,  and  ^rp>  <fQr  days  and  nights; 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  are  stedfast  still, 
l^o  rnn  Ihciir  coui^e  end  do  Uis>iPiH. 

To  do  tli8''wil!;  Chriat  l^ft  fiHs  thi'one, 
To  work  our  good  and  not  His  own: 
By  wicked  men  to  death  b^r&y'<], 
By  men  whbm  He  Hilnself  had  made. 

O  SaTionr,  blessed  i>e  Thy  N^me! 
Thine  is  the  ^lory,  ours  the  shame: 
By  all  the  pains  Thy  lore  endured 
Let  all  our  miiny  sids  be  eur6d.  Amen. 

*«  O  je  whales  «id  aU  tliat  moTe  In  the  waters  bks 

je  the  Lord/' 

•*  He  was  carried  np  into  HesTen." 

130  The  deep  a  two-fold  offering  bore. 

Men's  bodies  to  maintain. 
The  birds  that  skim  the  liquid  air. 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  main. 
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Bot  we^  h^ptiBn^A  tad  Niised  m  Christ, 

To  GojD  iin  offeriD^  rise: 
Oor  sojAiiriit  the  Bftptismal  deep, 

Our  cooiTQrse  ia..tiie  allies. 

Tbou  Aii  gone  up  to  Crop's  rigbt  band 

For  us  toc  intereede^ 
And'  daily  for  our  many  sins, 

Thy  lacrifiee  to  :  plead* 

While  here  we  wait  for  the  below. 
Vouchsafed  our  Food  to  be: 

Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee.  Amen. 


'*Latiuinakamaainoariinf^'*  , 
*  «He  wai  fonad     fluAkoi  at  auM.** 

13 1  O  Thou,  Who  whea  the  wprld  had  birth, 
Mad'st  Adam  living  man  frpq^  ea^th. 
Whose  mercy  ;on  Qur  sijre,  beatow'd 
The  likeness  qf  his  Parent  Qp9^— ' 

Who  when  m;^nki^d's  moat  dc^dl^i  fpe 
Had  lured  him  unto  guilt  and  woe, 
A  martal  shape,  with  kipdly  cave. 
In  mercy  didst  vouchsafe  to 
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Who  for  lost  man  didat  maekly  deign 
To  undergo  the  Cross  of  pain; 
Thou  Lamb  of  Gm  lo  slanghter  led, 
Whose  precious  btood  for  as  wis  shed;— 

To  Thee  our  thankful  hymn*  ireiftt^ 
In  mingled  penitence  and  pHnse}- 


And  wash  them  in  Thy  hkiod  a^ 


"And  on  the  seTeath  (H^  God  endid  Hte  work 
whiah  he  had  made/* 

132  Six  days  of  labour  now  are  past; 
Thou  restest,  Holt  God; 
And  with  appk'ovmg  Eye  hast  seen 
Thaiinll  ia  Yery  good. 

Blest  itf  the  seVenth  morn  of-  light, 

Hatlbwed  for  rest  divine ; 
Yet,  LoRt>v  ft  new  creation  needs 

Tfaitt  mighty  power  of  Thiile. 

Ten  tfaeusaiid  voices  praise  Thy  Name 

In  eiltth  and  sea  an^  aky  ; 
But  fallen  man  by  sin  hattnanred 

The  blissful  harmony. 


SATURDAT. 
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Come,  Lord,  create  his  heart  anew; 

His  heart  of  stone  remove: 
Then  hymns  of  praise  again  shall  rise, 

The  fruits  of  holy  love. 

Oh!  for  the  songs  that  Then  wilt  bless. 
Where  heart  and  voioe  agree; 

Ob!  for  the  prayers  that  plead  aright 
With  Thy  dread  Majesty. 

All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 

Who  high  in  glory  reigns; 
Who  by  His  Word  both  all  things  made 

And  by  His  Word  sustains.  Amen. 


GENERAL  HTfMNS. 

133  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoiee. 

The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed; 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make: 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. ,    '  : 

O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  coarts  unto; 
Taise,  laud,  and  bless  His  aaaie  always^ 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 
Ih 
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For  Why?  the  LdRD  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure; 
His  Truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood. 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

To  PathUr,  Soif ,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Tbe^GrOD  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
Fmm  men  arid  from  the  angel-host 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore.  Amen. 


134  FATHUof  be^veo,  Whose  love  pro- 
found 

A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Befoie  Thy  Throne  we  sinners  bend. 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

Almighty  Soir,  Incarnate  Word, 
Our  PnoFHET,  Pribst,  RsDEBMBa,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  Throne  we  sinners  bend. 
To.  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death ; 
Before  Thy  Throne  we  sinners  bend, 
To  as  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

Thrice  Holy?  Father,  Spirit,  Son; 
Mysterious  GoDHBAD,  Thrbe  in  Onx, 
Before  Thy  Throne  we  sinners  bend, 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  all  extend.  Aneo. 
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135  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  brevlhed 
His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter*  bequeathed 
With  lis  to  dwell.  ' 

He  caine  sweet  influence  to  impail, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest,  . 
While  He  «aQ  find  oHe  humble  kcttrt, 

Wherein  to  rest. 

And  His  thai  gentle  Toiee  we  h^ar, 

Soil  as  the  bri^ath  of  erven, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each 
fear, 

And  speaks  of  Heaven. 

And  every  virtiie  we  possess, 

And  every  conquest  Won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

Are  His  alon^. 

Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Oar  weakness,  pitviiig,  see  : 
O  make  our  hearts  "thy  dwelling  place!, 

And  WofthieP  Thee. 

O  praise  the  Father  ;  praise  the  Son, 
Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 

And  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three.  Amen. 

2h  ■ 
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186  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion; 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life,  is  there, 

O  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest : 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  hlest, 

And  now  we  fight  the  hattle, 
But  then  sbail  wear  the  orown 

Qf  full  and  everlastiog 
And  passionless  renown; 

And  now  wo  watch  and  struggle, 
And  now  we  live  in  hope.  . 

And  Sion  in  her  anguish 
With  Babylon  must  cope; 

But  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known 

And  thev  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  nave  him  for  their  own. 

The  morning  shall  awaken. 
The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  m  dnth  i\m  day: 

There  God,  our  King  and  Portiottg 
In  fullness  of  His  grace. 

Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 
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Part  II. 

To  thee,  O  dear,  dear  Country  . 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep; 
For  very  love  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep  : 

The  mention  of  Thy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast, 

And  medicine  in  sickness, 
And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

O  one,  O  only  Mansion  1 

O  Paradise  of  Joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 

Beside  thy  living  waters 

All  plants  are,  great  and  small; 
The  cedar  of  the  forest, 

The  hyssop  of  the  wall  : 

Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  ail  unpriced; 

Thy  saints  build  up  its  fabrtCi 
Tl^e  corner-stone  is  Christ, 

Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time  bright  day  ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 

Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 
They  raise  thy  holy  tower, 

Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 
And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
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And  all  thine  endless  leisure 
la  sweetest  accents  sings 

The  ills  that  were  thy  merit, 
The  joys  that  are  thy  King's. 


PaetIII. 

Jerusalem,  thp  golden  ! 

With  milk  and  honey  blest. 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  dpprest. 

Thy  joys,  when  I  would  sing  them, 
My  spirit  fails  and  faints, 

And  vainly  would  it  image 
Th'  assembly  of  the  Saints. 

They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

Conjtibilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 

• 

The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 
The  light  is  aye  serene  ; 

The  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen  : 

There  is  the  Throne  of  David, 
And  there,  from  toil  released. 

The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  son^  of  them  that  feast ; 
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And  tbey  beneath  their  Leader, 
Who  conquer'd  ii^the  fight,* 

For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  .  white. 

The  foUowinff  may  he  am^  al  IA«  en4>  ef  eaeh  Pturt, 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  Home  of  God's  elect  t 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 

Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit  ever  blest.  Amen. 


137  Oh.,  what  if  we  are  Christ's 
Is  earthly  shame  or  loss  ? 
Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be 
When  we  have  borne  the  Cross. 


Keen  was  the  trial  once. 
Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  Saints  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below  : 

Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where  on  the  bosom  of  their  God 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 
4h 
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Lord^  may  that  grace  be  ours, 
Like  them  in  f^th  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pai& 
May  be  our  portion  here  : 

Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
^  One  God.  for  evermore.  Amen. 


138  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 

Alleluia. 

To  the  glory  of  their  King, 

Shall  the  ransomed  people  sing,  Alleluit. 

And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  high. 

Shall  re-echo  through  the  sky,  Alleluia. 

They  in  the  rest  of  Paradise  who  dwell. 
The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the  chorus  swell, 

Alleluia. 

*  The  planets  beaming  on  their  heavenly  way, 
The  shining  constellations  join,  and  say. 

Alleluia. 
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Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 

Ye  winds  on  pinions  light. 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep, 

Ye  lightnings,  wildly  bright, 

In  sweet  consent  unite  your  Alleluia. 

Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows. 

Ye  storms  and  winter  snow. 

Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty, 

Hoar  frost  and  summer  glow, 

Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring 

And  glorious  forests  sing  Alleluia^ 

First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage  gay, 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  and  say 

Alleluia. 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying 
strain, 

Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again. 

Alleluia. 

Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  sonor- 
ous, Alleluia. 
There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  chorus, 

Alleluia. 

Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry  Alleluia. 
Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  contineiits  reply, 

5h  Alleluia. 
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To  God,  Who  ftll  crealion  made, 

The  frequeot  hymn  be  duljr  paid;  Alleluia. 

This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord 
Almighty  loves  ;  Alleluia. 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that 
Christ  the  King  approves  :  Alleluia. 

Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice 
awaking,  *  Alleluia. 

And  children's  voices  echo,  ansvtrer  making, 

Alleluia. 

Now  from  all  men  be  out-poured 
Alleluia  to  the  Lord  ; 
With  Alleluia  evermore. 
The  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 
Praise  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One. 

Alleluia  !   Alleluia  !   Alleluia  !  Amea. 


139  Conquering  kini^s  their  titles  take 
From  the  ^es  they  captive  make; 
Jesus,  by  a  nobler  deed, 
From  the  thousands  He  hath  freed.. 

Tes;  none  other  name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven. 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  aktes. 
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That  which  Christ  so  hardly  wrought, 
That  which  He  so  dearly  bought. 
That  salvation,  mortals,  say, 
Will  ye  madly  cast  away  ? 

Rather  gladly  for  that  Name 
Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame  : 
Joyfully  for  Him  to  die 
Is  not  death,  but  victory* 

Jesu,  Who  dost  condescend 
To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Hear  us  as  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Glorying  in  Thy  Name  to-day. 

Glory  to  the  Father  be, 

Glory,  Holy  Son,  to  Thee, 

Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 

From  the  saints  and  angel-host.  Amea, 


140  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 
Thy  majesty  how  bright. 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat. 
In  depths  of  burning  light. 

How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years^ 

O  everlasting  Lord, 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 

Incessantly  adored. 
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How  wonderful,  how  beautiful. 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  bou^idless  power. 

And  awfnl  jpuritjr. 

O  may  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God, 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 

And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope. 
And  penitential  tears. 

Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  has  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

No  mother,  e'er  so  mild, 
Bears  and  forbears  as  Thou  hast  done 

With  me  Thy  sinful  child. 

Father  of  Jesus,  love's  reward, 

What  rapture  will  it  be. 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie. 

And  ever  gaze  on  Thee  !  Amen. 


141     Jesu,  meek  and  lowly. 
Saviour,  pure  and  holy. 
On  Thy  love  relying, 
Hear  me  humbly  crying. 
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Prioee  of  life  and  power, 
My  sahration's  Tower, 
On  the  Cross  I  view  Thee 
Calling  sinners  to  Thee. 

There  behold  me  gazing 
At  ^e  sight  amazing; 
Bending  low  before  Thee, 
Helpless  I  adore  Thee. 

By  Thy  red  wounds  streaming, 
With  Thy  life-blood  gleaming. 
Blood  for  sinner^  flowing, 
Pardon  tree  bestowing; 

'By  that  fount  of  blessing 
Thy  dear  love  expressing, 
All  my  aching  sadness 
Turn  Thoa  into  gladness. 

Lord  in  mercy  guide  me, 
Be  Thou  e*er  beside  me; 
In  Thy  ways  direct  me, 
.  'Neath  Thy  ^ings  protect  me. 

Amen. 


142     Jesu,  meek  and  gentle. 
Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 
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Pardon  our  offences, 
Loose  our  captive  chains. 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains* 

Give  us  holy,  freedom. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus  !  * 
To  the  realms  above. 

Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

Jesu,  meek  and  gentle. 

Son  of  God  most  high, 

Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry.  Amen. 


143  Through  all  the  chalfiging  scenes  of  life, 
In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me 

With  me  exalt  His  name; 
When  in  distress  to  t^im  I  called, 

He  to  my  rescue  came. 
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l*he  hostlB  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 

Who  on  his  succour  trust. 

O  make  but  trial  of  His  love, 

Experience  will  decide, 
How  bless'd  are  they,  and  only  they. 

Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear  ; 

Make  you  His  ^eryice  your  delight. 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.   Amen.  • 


O  worship  the  King, 
'  All  glorious  above; 
O  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  His  love; 
Oui^  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 

And  girded  with  praise. 
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O  tell  of  His  mi|rht, 

O  sing  of  His  grace. 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy  space; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  thunder  clouds  form. 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

Frail  children  ef  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  ! 

How  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Kedeemer  and  Friend. 

O  measureless  Might, 

Ineffable  love  ! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above, 
Thy  ransomed  creation. 

Though  feeble  their  lays. 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  sing  to  Tby  praise.  Amen. 
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145  All  ye  who  seek  for  sure  relief 
Id  trouble  and  distress, 
Whatever  sorrow  vex  the  mmd« 
Or  guilt  the  soul  oppress  : 

Jesus,  who  gave  himself  for  you 

Upon  the  Cross  to  die, 
Upens  to  you  His  sacred  Heart: 

Oh,  to  that  Heart  draw  nigh. 

Ye  hear  how  kindly  He  invites; 
Ye  hear  His  words  so  blest; 
All  ye  that  labour  come  to  Me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest." 

O  Jesu,  Joy  of  saints  on  high, 
Thou  Hope  of  sinners  here ; 

Attracted  by  those  Ipving  words 
To  Thee  I  lift  my  prayer. 

Wash  Thou  mv  wounds  in  that  dear 
Blood 

Which  forth  from  Thee  doth  flow; 
Mew  grace,  new  hope  inspire;  a  new 
And  better  heart  bestow.  Amen. 


146  Songs  of  praise  the  angels. sang, 
Heaven  with  Alleluias  rang. 
When  creation  was  begun, 
When  God  spake  and  it  was  done. 
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Songs  of  prsise  awoke  the  mom 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  w&b  horn; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  Captivity. 

Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 

Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
God  wiU  make  new  heaven  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

And  will  man  alone  he  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 
No,  .the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  Toice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here^  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  prais^  to  sing  above. 

Hymns  of  gloiy,  songs  of  praise. 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise; 
Jesu,  glory  unto  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be.  Amen. 


147  O  God  of  Hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 
How  lovely  is  the  place, 
Where  Thou,  enthroned  in  glory,  shew'st 
The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
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My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 
To  view  Thy  blest  abode; 

My  panling  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  Thee  the  living  God. 

For  in  Thy  Courts  one  single  day 

'Tis  better  to  attend, 
Than^  Lord,  in  any  place  besides 

A  thousand  days  to  spend. 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  my  King  and  God, 
How  highly  blest  are  they, 

Who  in  Thy  temple  always  dwell, 
And  There  Thy  praise  display  ! 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.  Amen. 


148  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe. 
When  the  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

Thou,  O  Lord  !  our  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shad  the  human  tear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 
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When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear« 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  koewo, 
Though  the  sids  were  not  Thine  Own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  bear  I 

Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying.  Head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  !  Amen. 


149     We  love  the  place,  0  God, 

Wherein  Thine  honour  dwells ; 
The  joy  of  Thine  abode 
All  earthly  joy  excels. 

It  is  the  house  of  prayer. 
Wherein  Thy  servants  meet; 
And  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  flock  to  greet. 
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We  love  the  sacred  Font; 
For  there  the  Holy  Dove 
To  pour  is  ever  wont 
His  hiessing  from  above. 

We  love  Thine  Altar,  Lord; 
Oh  what  on  earth  so  dear  ? 
For  there,  in  faith  adored, 
We  find  Thy  Presence  near. 

We  love  the  Word  of  Life. 
The  Word  that  tells  of  peace, 
Of  comfort  in  the  sttile, 
And  joys  that  never  cease. 

We  Ibve  to  sing  below 
For  mercies  freely  given; 
Bat  oh  I  we  long  to  know 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven. 

Lord  Jesus,  give  us  grace 

On  earth  to  jove  Thee  more, 

la  heaven  to  see  Thy  Face, 

And  with  Thy  saints  adore.  Amen. 
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150  Take  up  t^jr         the  SftTiour  said, 
If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be  ; 
Deny  thyself,  ihe  world  forsake. 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me. 

Take  op  thy  crosd;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm  ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine 
arm. 

Take  up  thy  cross,  i>or  b^d  the  shame; 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel: , 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  tne  Cross  endured. 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  holi. 

Take  op  thy  cross  then  in  His  strength, 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave; 
'Twill  guide  the  to  a  J)etter  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o*er  the  grave. 

Tak^  up  thy  cross,  and  fbllo^  Christ, 
Nor  think  till  death  tb  lay  it  dbwn; 
For  only  he,  who  bears  the  cnms. 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glerious  crown. 

To  Thee,  great  Lord,  the  One  in  Three 

All  praise  for  evermore  ascend; 

O  grant  us  in  our  home  to  see 

The  heavenly  life  that  knows  no  end. 

Amen. 
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151        Beli0ld  Ike  Lamb  of  God  ! 
O  Thou  for  sinners  slain, 
Let  it  not  be  in  vain 

That  Thoo  bast  died  : 
Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  take, 
Mj  only  refuge  let  me  make 

Thy  pierced  Side. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 
Of  Thy  most  precious  Blood 

My  soul  I  cast : 
Wash  roe  and  make  me  clean  within. 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word, 
Tl^ou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest; 
Fill  Q8  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blesited  Saints 
V    Eternal  rest. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone. 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above  : 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  Light  and  Love.  Amen. 
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152  The  roseate  hues  of  earl/  dawn, 

The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
Oh,  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven, 

Oh,  for  the  golden  floor, 
Oh,  for  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

That  setteth  nevermore  ! 

The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here. 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins. 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King,  . 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night. 

Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peaee« 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love,  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace. 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown.  Amea. 
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153  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 
For  they  shall  see  our  God  ; 
Tlie  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

The  Lord,  Who  lefl  the  heaveas 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King; 

He  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart,  * 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  his  Throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore.  Amen. 


154  To  the  Name  of  our  Salvation 
Laud  and  honour  let  us  pay; 
Which  for  many  a  generation 

Hid  in  God's  foreknpwledge  la^, 
Bui  with  holy  exultation 
We  may  siog  aloud  to-day. 
li 
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Jesus  is  the  name  we*  treasure  | 
Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell; 

Name  of  gladness,  Name  of  pleasure. 
Ear  and  heart  delighting  well ; 

Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure, 
Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 

'Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 
Name  for  songs  of  victory. 

Name  for  holy  meditation 
In  this  vale  of  misery. 

Name  for  joyful  veneration 
By  the  citizens  on  high. 

*Ti8  the  Name  that  whoso  preacheth 
Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 

Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseecheth 
Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near; 

Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reaeheth 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 

Jesus  is  the  Name  exalted 

Over  every  other  name; 
In  this  Name,  whene'er  assaulted. 

We  can  put  our  foes  to  shame; 
Strength  to  them  who  else  had  halted. 

Eyes  to  blind,  and  feet  to  lame. 

Therefore  we  in  love  adoring 
This  most  blessed  Name  revere; 

Holy  Jesu,  Thee  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  us  here; 

That  hereafter  heavenward  soaring 
We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 

Anaea. 
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155  Let  Saints  below  join  Saints  above. 
To  whom  their  Rest  is  given; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
Soar  towards  the  joys  of  Heaven. 

Let  Saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing, 
With  those  whose  work  is  done ; 

For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  every  place  are  One. 

One  Family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  ^bove,  beneath; 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

One  Army  of  the  Living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow  : 
Fart  of  the  Host  have  crossed  the  flood. 

And  part  are  crossing  aow. 

E'en  now  to  their  eternal  Home 
.  There  pass  some  spirits  blest; 
While  others  to  the  margin  come, 
Waiting  their  call  to  Rest 

Jesu,  be  Thou  our  constant  Guide; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 

And  give  us  Rest  in  Heaven.  Amen. 
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156  Hy  God,  107  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

"  Thy  will  be  doae." 

Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught. 
Thy  will  be  done." 

What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  would  I  still  reply, 

Thy  will  be  done," 

If  Thod  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 

"Thy  will  bp  done." 

Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Tby  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 

Thy  will  be  done." 

Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day. 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  will  be  done." 

Amen. 
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157  O  Love,  Who  formedst  me  to  wear 
The  image  of  Thy  Godhead  here; 

Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care 
Through  all  my  wanderings  wild  and  drear; 

0  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

O  Love,  Who  e'er  life's  earliest  dawn 
On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  laid; 

O  Love,  Who  here  as  Man  wast  born. 
And  wholly  like  to  us  wast  made; 

O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

O  Love,  Who  pnce  in  time  wast  slain,  [woe; 

Pierced  through  and  through  with  bitter 
O  Love,  Who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 

That  we  eternal  joy  might  know; 
O  love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

O  Love,  Who  lovest  me  for  aye, 
Who  fpr  my  soul  dost  ever  plead; 

O  Love,  Who  didst  my  ransom  pay. 
Whose  power  sufficeth  in  my  stead; 

O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

O  Love,  Who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 
From  out  this  dying  life  of  ours; 

O  Love,  Who  once  p'er  yonder  skies 
Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers; 

O  love,  I  give  myself  to  thee. 

Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be.  Amen. 
3i 
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158  HosanDa  to  the  living  Lord  ! 

Hosanna  to  the  Incarnate  Word  ! 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  Kxi^, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven  hosanna  sing. 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care 
Abide  in  this  Thy  house  of  prayer. 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name. 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  ! 

But  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast 
Bid  Thine  eternal  Spirit  rest; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
JElosanna  in  the  highest  I 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  Heaven. 

Hosanna  in  the  highest !  Amen. 


159  Praise  the  Lord!  ye  heavens,  adore  Him, 
Praise.  Him,  angels,  in  the  height : 

Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light: 
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Praise  the  Lord  !  for  He  hath  spoken. 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 

Praise  the  Lord  !  for  He  is  glorious; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
Grod  hath  made  His  saints  victorious, 

Sin  aad  death.  shaU  not  ymnUw  ^ 
Praise  tho  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high,  His«ower  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 

Laud  and  magnify  His  Name  !  Amen/IM 


160  Oft  in  danger,  oft  ia  woe, 

Onward  Christians,  onward  go; 
Bear  the  toil,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  Lift. 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye,    '  * 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fear  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strengtli,  if  great  your  need. 

Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March  in  heavenly  armour  gl  fad: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
'  Soon  shall  viotorj  wake  your  song. 
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Onwatd  then  to  glorj  move ; 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go  ! 

m 

Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise, 
Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise; 
Holy  Jesus,  praise  to  Thee 
With  the  Spirit  evbr  be.  Amen. 


161  Jeso,  grant  me  this,.!  pray, 
Ever  in  Thy  Heart  to  stay  ; 
Let  me  evermore  abide 
Hidden  in  Thy  wounded  Side. 

If  the  evil  one  prepare, 

Or  the  world,  a  tempting  snare, 

I  aiH  safe  when  I  abide 

In  Thy  Heart  and  wounded  Side. 

If  the  flesh,  more  dangerous  still. 
Tempt  my  soul  to  deeds  of  ill. 
Naught  I  fear  when  I  abide 
In  Thy  Heart  and  wounded  Side, 

Death  will  come  one  day  to  me; 
Jesu,  cast  me  not  from  Thee  : 
Dying  let  me  still  abide 
In  Thy  Heart  and  wounded  Side. 

Amen. 
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162  Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  Bosom  fly, 
While  the  gathering  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
ETide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  bide; 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone^ 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Covei  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Makd  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  Life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity.  Amea. 


163  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labours  hive  an  end? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I.see  ? 
& 
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Wheo  shall  these  eyes  Thy  heaven-built 
walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

Apostles,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  all  I  love  in  Christ  below 

Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

Jerusidem«  my  happy  hone* 
WhM  shall  I  eome  to  thee  ? 

When^hall  my  labours  have  an  end? 
Thy  jqys  when  shall  I  see? 

O  Christ,  do  Thou  my  soul  prepare 
For  that  bright  home  of  love ; 

That  I  may  see  Thee  and  adore, 
With  all  Thy  saints  above.  Amen. 


164     Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 
Ani  put  your  armour  on. 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies 
Through  Hia  Eternal  Son: 

Strong  io  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  mant  .lhaa  eooqueroi;. 
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Stand  then  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  yon  for  the  fight. 
The  panoply  of  God. 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
Tread  all  the  poMrers  of  darkness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

That  having  all  things  don#. 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  obtain,  through  Christ  alone, 
A  crown  of  joy  at  last. 

Jesu,  Eternal  Son, 
We  praise  Thee  and  adore. 
Who  art  with  God  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit  evermore.  Amen. 


There  is  a  blessed  Home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 
Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 
And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 
Its  glory  throws  around. 
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There  is  a  land  of  peace, 
Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell ; 
Around  its  glorious  Throne 
Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

O  joy  all  joys  beyond. 
To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  Wound 
In  Hands,  and  Feet,  and  Side; 
.  To  give  to  Him  the  praise 
Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 
The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

Look  up  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 

The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe; 

Wait  but  a  little  while 

la  uncomplaining  love, 

His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.  Amen. 


166  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee. 
And  plead  (o  be  forgiven, 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 
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Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill. 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will. 

Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine  : 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell. 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

If  joy  shall  at  THy  bidding  fly, 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 

We  ih  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

Kept  peacelRil  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  Thee  to  Heaven.  Amen. 


167  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office,  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame; 

Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight. 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 
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Watch  !  'tis  yoar  Lord's  command, 
And  while  we  speak  He's  near; 
.   Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

O  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 

And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  Hand,- 

And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amid  His  angel-band. 

All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Wiiom  heaven  and  earth  aclore; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  for  evermore.  Amen. 


168  How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
•  In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  weunds, 
And  drives  away  bis  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 
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Dear  Name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  buitd, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  Qeyer-faiiing  treasury,  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

Jesu  !  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way^  mine  End, 
Accept  the  praise  1  bring. 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 

But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art 
ril  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

Till  then  I  iirould  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 

Beftwh  my  soul  in  death.  Amen. 


169  O  help  us.  Lord,  each  hour  of  need  • 
Thy  heavenly  succour  give; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed. 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

O  help;  us  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore,* 

And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 
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O  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  fiiith, 

More  firmly  to  believe; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 

The  more  shall  he  receive. 

O  help  us,  Jesu,  fVom  on  high  ; 

We  know  no  help  but  Thee; 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 

As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be.  Amen. 


170  O  Lord,  how  joyful  'tis  to  see 

The  brethren  join  in  love  to  Thee; 
On  Thee  alone  their  heart  relies, 
Their  only  strength  Tliy  grace  supplies. 

How  sweet«  within  Thy  holy  pUce, 
With  one  accord  to  sing  Thy  grace, 
Besieging  Thine  attentive  ear 
With  ail  the  force  of  fervent  prayer. 

O  may  we  love  the  house  of  God, 
Of  peace  and  joy  the  blest  abode; 
O  may  no  angry  strife  destroy 
That  sacred  peace,  that  holy  joy. 

The  world  without  may  rage,  but  we 
Will  only  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
With  hearts  to  Thee  more  wholly  given. 
More  weaned  from  earth,  more  fixed  on 
heaven. 
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Lord,  shower  upon  us  from  above 
The  sacred  gift  of  mutual  love  ; 
Each  other's  wants  may  we  supply. 
And  reign  together  in  the  sky.  Amen. 


171  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
*    His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 

And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take;  t 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  : 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

Blind  unbelief  is  sure  Co  err. 

And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
God  is  His  own  interpreter. 

And  He  will  make  it  plain.  Amen. 
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172  Let  every  heart  exulting  beat 
With  joy  at  Jesu's  Name  of  bliss; 
With  every  pure  delight  refilete. 
And  paasiug  sweet,  its  music  is. 

Jesus  the  comfortless  consoles, 
Jesus  each  sinful  fever  quells; 
Jesus  th6  power  of  hell  controls, 
Jesus  each  deadly  foe  repels. 

O  speak  His  glorious  Name  abroad  ! 
Jesus  let  every  tongue  confess; 
'  Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
The  Healer  of  our  souls  to  bless. 

Jesu,  the  sinner's  "Friend,  abide 
With  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer; 
Thy  frail  and  erring  wanderers  guide, 
In  mercy  our  transgressions  spare. 

All  might,  all  glory  be^  to  Thee 
Refulgent  with  this  name  Divine; 
All  honour,  worship,  majesty, 
Jesu,  for  evermore  be  Thine.  Amen. 


173     To  Christ  the  Prince  of  peace 
And  Son  of  God  most  high. 
The  Father  of  the  world  to  come. 
We  lift  our  joyful  cry. 


/ 
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Deep  in  His  Heart  for  us 
The  wound  of  love  He  bore, 
That  love  which  still  He  kindles  in 
The  hearts  that  Him  adore. 

O  Jesu,  Victim  blest, 
What  else  but  love  divine 
Could  Thee  constrain  to  open  thus, 
That  Sacred  Heart  of  Thine? 

O  Fount  of  endless  life, 
O  Spring  of  water  clear! 
O  flame  celestial,  cleansing  all 
Who  unto  Thee  draw  near! 

Hide  me  in  Thy  dear  Heart, 
For  thither  dolfiy; 
There  seek  Thy  grace  through  life,  in 
death 

Thine  immortality.  Amen. 


174  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run  : 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 
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Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leapef  to  loose  his  chains; 
The  wearf  find  eterDal  resti 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 

Peculiar  honours  to  our  King; 

Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 

And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.  Amen. 


175  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past^ 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  (he  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  Throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 

Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 

From  everlasting  Thou  art  Grod, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Shorties  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 
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Time,  like  an  eyer-rotling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

O  Grod,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come; 

Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.  Amen. 


176  Praise  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven, 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring;* 
Ransomed,  heated,  restered,  ^rgiven. 
Evermore  His  praises  sing. 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever. 

Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  : 
Alleluia  !  Alleluia  1 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

Father-like,  he  tends  and  spares  us. 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 

In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes; 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flews. 
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Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him ! 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him  ! 
Gathered  in  from  every  race: 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  ! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

Amen. 


177     Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee; 
E^ejx  though  it  be  a  cross 

That'raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 

Though,  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  comes  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone: 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  Gpd,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Tl^ee! 

There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given: 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee! 
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l*ben,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  V\\  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee !  Amen. 


THE  TRANSFIGURATION,  6th  Aug. 

178  O  wondrous  type,  O  vision  fair 
Of  glory  that  the  Church  shall  share, 
Which  Christ  upon  the  mountain  shows, 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  He  glows! 

From  ftge  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there. 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet. 
The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

The  law  and  prophets  there  have  place, 
Two  chosen  witnesses  of  grace; 
The  Father's  voice  from  out  the  cloud 
Proclaims  His  Only  Son  aloud. 

With  shining  Face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above, 
Who  joy  in  Qoi  with  perfect  leve. 
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And  faith&l  hearts  are  raised  on  Ugh 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery. 
For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer^  the  hymn  of  praise. 

O  Father,  with  the  Eterqi^i  Son 
And  Holy  Spirit,  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face.  Amen. 


179  Alike  in  happiness  or  woe, 

Lord  !  we  will  follow  Thee; 
And  tread  the  path  Thyself  didst  go. 
Whatever  tha^  path  may  be. 

With  earnest  zeal  ^twas  Thy  delight 

To  do  Thy  Father's  will : 
O  may  such  zeal  our  souls  excite^ 

His  precepts  to  fiilfiL 

If  in  some  dark  affliction's  day 
Our  path  through  sorrow  run, 

May  we,  like  Thee,  have  grac^  to  say, 
••Thy  will,  O  Lord,  be  done." 

In  Thee  a  sacred  burning  Love 
In  all  Thy  course  did  shine; 

O  m.ay  such  love  in  us  too  prove 
That  we,  O  Lord,  are  Thine. 
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Supported  by  Almighty  Grac^ 
We'll  tread  Thy  heavealj  9^4^  , 

How  lei  th^  FMlier^,  ai|d  Ihf 

And  Spirit^  be  n^xed^ 
Where  Ifa^e^rf  im  Wif^P  Aqi  |B|ak%  ^ifp 

)LIIO<WBt  

Or  Saints  to  Ioto  the  Lord.  Ab#ii. 


18D  The  Savi^  eomeir;  it»  »Hi»|inl  p<iiby 

Bespeaks  His  Presence  high, 
No  earthly  beauty  shines  hi  liiai 

To  draw  the  camil  eye. 

It  ejected  and  despised  of  tnei|« 

Bebotd  a  Man  of  woe  f 
Grief  was  His  heavy  burden  here 
4,Tki0llfi^  all  His  life  below^^ 

Tot  all  the  griefs  He  felt  were  oifirs^ 

And  ours  t^e  woes  0e  bore; 
Pangs,  not  Hi^  Own,  His  spotless  Soul^ 

With  bitter  anguish  tore:  \ 

His  sacred  Blood  hath  washed  oi|r  f  o^ls 

From  sin's  polluting  staio; 
His  Stripes  have  healed  us,  ^n4'lti*X)Miih 

Rovived  out  souls  again. 
U 
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We  all  likie^^eep  kflMre  gone  Mlrif 

Idt  rlihi's  tkM*  road  : 
Om  Him  were  man's  tfansgressioni^laid; 

He  bore  the  mighty  load. 

He  diel  tb  beii^  five  gu^t  of  men, 

That  810  might  he  forgiven; 
IN  lites  tb  bfeas  them,  and  defend,  * 

And  ,plei^d  their  caus<^  in  Heaven. 

To  God  the  Son,  Who  lowly  came 

Lost  sinners  to  restore, 
All  glory  to  His  holy  Name, 


161  There  is  a^Bdok' who  runs  may  read, 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

Th^' works  of  God  above  below, 
.  Within  us,  and  around; 
Are  pages  in  tiiat  book  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

**I1ie  glorious  sky  embracing  all 
Is  like  the  Maker'9  Love, 

Wherewitn  encompassed  great  andsBMli 
In  peace  and  ofd^r  move* 
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Tilt  moiii  ftb«Te^  the  Ohttreh  ht\&m, 

A  wondrous  race  they  tiin; 
And  fttt  Ib^eir  radiance,  all  Ibeir  glow, 
Each  bonmn  ef  ils  Sua. 

•  Tlie  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  hfali 
That  crowns  His  holy  hill; 
The  Saints^  like  stars,  around  Hit  Seat 
Perform  their  courses  still. 

Thou  Who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see, 

And  lover  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 

And  read  Thee  everywhere. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  tl^e  Son, 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
All  honour  by  the  Church  be  done. 

And  by  the  heavenly  host.  Amen. 


182  My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  becanse 
I  hope  |pr  HeftV^n  thereby; 
Nor  yet  because  who  ioi^  Thee  not 
Must  Imtir  eteraaUy. 

Thou,  O  my,  Jeio!  Then  didst  me 

Upon  the  CroiW'etttoaee; 
For  me  didst  bear  t|e  naifs  end  spear, 

And  maniMd  dbgrns^^t-  ^  ^ 
8j 
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A«*  gn0bwai  liiiiiti  mmkmAm, 

And  flBMBt  oi-M^pOKf^ 

Who  was  Thkie  eiieMf .  ' 

Then  why,  O  Btessetf  Tfesu  G^mit 
Should  I  ndt  Ibve  Thee  weil^ 

Net  for  the  Mifce  of  winning  Heaven, 
Or  of  eiieapinigltelL 

Not  with  the  hope  of  g^inioj(^^i||ij|^; 

Not  seeking  a  reward;  ^  ^  ^„ 
But  as  Thyself  hast  lovi|i|||||  f^f^^ 

O  ever  loving  Lord. 

E'en  so  I  love  Thee.^  kn^ 
And  in  Thy  prai^e  wQI  aiog;^ 

Soicly  because  Thou  ^rt  i^r 
And  my  eternal  King.'  Ajmo. 


183  Ye  boqoAeaa  tealflHiiiejeyi 

His  praise  yom^ijoag  wnitifi 
Above  the  starry  frame; 
Ytiiir  ml^esiiMiar 

AnI  S^rawiflit 
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His  w(mdHmMtm9i9  fiilm^ 
Whot^  glorioiMi  Kinie  hloMi 

Earth's  utmost  ends 

The  sfy  IftHiemMb. 

His  chosen  Saints  to  grace, 
AfetHlbeili  il^  OB Ugliy 
And  AvoiM  Israel's  ran 
Who  slill  to  BSm  are  iHgh: 
O  ttMpeiere  #als» 
Your  grateful  Toice, 
And  i^iF^igoiee 

To  God  the  FatM*,  6^ 
And  Spirit  OTor  blest, 

Etertel  Three  in  One, 
All  won*fpte  addMi; 
AthMetiAtci 

And  shall  be  so 

For  evemiore.  Abmb. 

3j 
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184  I  worship  Thee,  irim^t  WHt  of  CM. 
And  mXi  l^fmifu  adore. 
And  evofy  day  i  lire,  I  seem 
To  boo  fEhoe  w>re  and 

I  love  to  kiss  each  pvtol  where  Thou 
Hast  aet^TfaiM  imaeen  feet; 

I  cannot  *aar  Thee^  t>tes8ed  Will, 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 

I  have  no  earesi  Q  biessed  Will, 
For  all  my  cates  are  Ttnne; 

I  live  in  trhinph.  Lord,  for  Thoii 
Hast  made  Thy  trioaiiphs  mine. 

.  He  always  wimi  whd  sides  with  God, 
To  him  no  cbaiibe  is  lost; 
God^s  Will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumpiM  nt  his  cdst. 

'\     .•  * 
III  that  He  bleoses.is  mr  goei. 

And  unhtost'good  is; ill; 
And  all  is  right  that  seeilis  tnost  wrong, 
IfitbeHisMerW«k  Amen. 


165  Holiest,  breathe  an  ev'ning  blessing, 
Ere  repose  onr  spirits  seal; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing: 
Thoa  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
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•  Thinig^^lk^  night  be  dark  and  dreary. 
Darkness  canaot  hide  from  Thee; 

Though  the  Q^fc^w  ipimi  uaifiy$ 

Angel  gua/40  firom  Tjbee  8^.r]:^iin4.¥i4  n 

We  are  a^e  if  l^^u  %A  PigK  i  r 

Should  awift,di%Hi  t|fifi  y§l»fc».>f<iam  ui. 
And      cpveb  Income  ^tmht) 
May  the  ^rn  in  Hea^im  «IH9aIm»  Wh  i 
Clad  in  ligbV«4Pi44^#tMf^h)e4|||^  j  ^nei^ 

18(t  Would^t  thou  enjdf  tlie  eterhaf  years 
With  Christ,  beyond  the  shining  spheres? 
Count  well  the  cost,  .ppir  think  to  gain 
That  bliss  without  a  passing  pain. 

For  tke^  Thy  J^f  A>pipe  >«airMfs  iav^^ 
For  thee  ff«d4ir(B[d  MMd^a«ie<u|  G«ofa( 
Semm^^  p«iii,      agioqjziAg  tiiroa^  •  \ 
To  save  >be^  fipom  ^tiirn^  irq^, 

,  f* 

And  'tis  thy  Lord's  mysterious  AM, 
That  all,  His  l|#fari^<ioMrto,l«%iill .  n 
Should  suffer  now,  for  Jesu's  sake, 
Ere  they  His  endless  bliss  partake. 
At 
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LMk  Mirilteii  on  thy  ittfttiiir  lMi, 
Stvdy  Hte  istei^  a<»  Irtid  irot^tf; 
Take  «p  tk^         with  t«Ter«iMl^M 
IaB«efaieiiftll«rHiailo1»Mr.  • 

Kmq  *fltiigli  ffi#  mmi^.^ltkrfikmpM, 
Jestt  can  give  tbee  ^sWMet  f#Mf, 

Viewed  in  the  jftirre^  if  4ie  Ofe«i. 

Tee,  Jdiiif  e^dfy  p«iiigMAMI%4» 

But  ligiilimMbll  ii^  iwii'iMiir  ibl'^nM^ 

Our  ketMieil%#t*«l%9  (OMl  lttl%l  ' 

Te  God  the  Father,  God  the  Sott, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 

Be  praise  and  adoration  given, 

Bx  all  on  e|]rt^  a^  ^1  m  t^a?^  Applf. 


187  9Mk  Sa«4eai^.  Meea  ww^tt  ii/e  fd  ; 
Thf  4redi4iiie  Ml*  niiivil  iaelil ;  ^ 
And  aiake^  tohewtaii  fc#ar«a  M  gtawr 

With  lowlf  Ibi#«a»«irf4iit  #ttt 
Through  life*8  long  daj  and  death's  dnA 
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The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou. hast  tajtea  nowi  of  all, 
The  Jic^nty  tijumphs  j;?pce  h^th  woo,  ^^f^ 
I    The  brokeD  Vow,  tne  fi^ueol  ^  " 

Dlgbt,  * 

O  gentle  liWi  Iff  ppf  Light 

Grkni  us,  dear  Lovd,  fl*olai  evil  wej* 

True  abiolution  and  releaee; 
And  bless  ue/niere  flhen  iti  jialt  dajrv, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  deetli^^ ' 

night,  r  nol  boA 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  Light.  ' \^ 

Do  more  than  pardon,  give  us  je^j^  • 

Sweet  fear,  aad  sober  liberty^  .  ! 

And  simpbli%^«*e  wHltoul  attqi  t 

That  only  long  to  be  like  Tfeie. 
Through  #f<^lM' 

Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared  ; 
Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  eiuHiaMd. 
Thfoiiilb  Wm[t^9g  >^^  <M^ 
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For  all  we  love,  the  p6it,  the  sad, 
The  sinfuL  untaThee.we  call  ;  ^« 

O  let  Th)«irc;H^ 

Thou  a**oiit  Jfeus,  ana  our  A't*' 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death'a 

night,   ,  ,  ^ 

O  geiitle  JM,  b<^ifr^  Light.  Am^n. 


188  OFttterl  WhaMeiaK  thing* tnake. 

That  heawMd  .ewHi  «iii(lit\ild  Tbf  wHl,^ 
Etoa^  ut4tm^i^  fer  JeauVi  Ake, ' 

And  for  Thy  work  preserve  us  stiN.  - 

O  Son  !  Who  didst  redeem  mankind, 
And  set  (lia^^csaplSTe.siaQbf  l^e*^  ' 

Keep  us  this  ejro  with  p^aa^i  mhrf,  t  •  ^ 
That  we  majF^safe  abidv  with  Thee/ 

O'iftl/'QNbHt!  Who  byfliy  pow^^ 

The  Church  elect  dost  sanctify, 
Seal  us  this  eve,  M|d  hour  bf  hMr -   *  •  ^ . 
Our  hearts  and  members  purify. 

FnimJbm  to  Faiker,  prai^  Sfot, 
Blest  Spiait,  e^oal  praise  t»  Thet;^  ' 

Glory  to  fittdy  tbe  Thraa  in  One;         «  ^ 
Ol^nr^  God,  Ike  Ohe  jn  TlirW.  ItaMU;^ 
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Our  God  for  all  our  need  provides;  ^ 
His  sun  o'er  all  alike  doth  shine  ; 

From  wifi^  His  glorious  beciBi  tte  hides; 
So  willUlie  Fttther's  Lon^QMrib. 

Again  His  Lgve  ouc  f  arn(9ar»^6!ls,   t^t  . 

This  Love  again  let  all  adore: 
The  crfr«C#rfti^t  His  bouni|iilii j»ifii 

Who  biddeth  all'ijis  NantMBfrffpiA 

O  may  our  lives.  thnlgi||iqp*Ml«Marfl 

In  flruili#f  Haliness  and  love; 
Let  i^lMli>#»trtiB  witinpeMM  einMi^ 

To  echo  Angels'  praise  abirvei^i  f  H 

Lord!  when  Thou  shall  descend  fromiHdkven, 
Thy  ransomed  harvest  here  to  reap, 

O  in  that  ^%y^Thy  }oy  bo  given   w  i 
To  ua,  wbo  DpfliF  go  forth  to  »ll 

May  none  disdaTmPtearslo  so^ 
Soon  shall  rejoicing  crown  the  morn, 
To  iiearts  ^hat^s^^j^ro w  here  i)^l(jjv^^^ 


PMiat  Art.  *«•  VWtam  all  bleaaingt  Hmt, 
|>Mlia  H|«  abftvf.  Angelic  Heat; 

Mi*-IMk  ereMsre*  here  bfilo».  ^ 
Amll*  fMher,  Son,  a»d  Holy  GflMrt. 


H^  Umm,  W<»  oiM  tai  4aM{ 
l^Me  !•  tqr  troubled  aoul  He  f  i«a«, 
lie    Ahm*'  HjpMir  iMll  Mil. 

I  lives,  •tcPAftllj  to  MTe, 


Ito  Mm^  to  Mm  m  Hii  Lvf#, 
Rt  NvM.     plead  for  m%  ftboTe, 


I  ^mm  that  my  Redeemer  Jtwm^ 

He  liveth  still  the  same;    >i'     -  =  • 

9krr  to  Viflier  and  to  Son, 

IM  vf^il  pratie  to  Hkm  h9  dint, 
«ti  ti  Ifeit  lift  Ml  gif «.  ilMg. 
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0**i  ftnit  iK>rB\ii(  df  lie 
BifcH  the  dajr  beg«ii  (o  break. 

«r^|it  their  buried  Lerd  t»  Mek. 

AIM<to ! 


WMMW,  ftMifttflliMtt,' 
As  ti^el  olad  ia         w«b  l|i 

AlMui«;l 

If^i  dearly  loved  Apostle,  John,  ^ 
foremost;  Peter,  following  on,  ,> 

■igkt  til'  ApoaUea  met  in  fear; — 
,  than  came  their  Lord  most  dear, 
Ami  mii,  "  Pea«e  bfmto  i^ll  Here." 

AHelila  ! 

I  DidjMnus  had  after  heard 
»tiadfttlfiUed  BmmoHr 


Idnaus  had  alter  heard 
m%tid  MUM  Hw  m 

Mira'ff*«.%|£eM.  _ 

1  nttiH  rrSnftllrMlfi  VClT  O^fT"^ 
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**  Thomas,  behold  My  Side,"  saith  JJc^,  ^. 
*<M«^it^;tfliflirellf^B^^  Zr 
And^iibrllWP;%tt  b4li6v5%  Me^'V^ 

No  longer  ThojliiasTlien  ^enieafi 

Blessed  are  tl^  ,frl|ir  Imv?  «iiMMii^M 
And  yet  ^kmAHil  f^kifimmMnHi^mm 
In  life  c49r^j(lvNII|ij^4\#0ig»»  \  m\  4m»^ 
I  M^'  4  Alleluia  I 

In  this  most  holfl  ikf  •f^A^rs;  1)1^0  : 
Be  laud,  anibj<bi*#i/'iM<  y<>iiL^/««  M 
To  God  both  MMk)ai*)m||«i  Mb.iMT 

f  A  .  ;t  ;  A  Alleluia  ! 

Our  humble.«*nhcirt^«Al  <iVbk/l'»*'^$ 
For  all  Hllrg»*2LJt!ris  blessed '(llh^^' •5 
Gifts  mi^hmlHL^Aiktifseg^mlf!  ^ 
^m^ik  Alleluia.  Amen. 

A  nt  to«  tt  >l^*  (]h  •ill 

,  .  It  li  iotl  if^*rij  npisi  m^if  iiit^A 

192  And  now  the  day  is  past  and  goae^l^^^ 
O  Lord  !  we  lowly  bow  to  The^  ;  . 
,  Afl^^s  nightly  shades  come 
'  ^^Pfto  Thjr  sheltering  8i4«j 
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For  all  the  ills  tlffi%ay  hath  done  ' 
O  let  i|yi»p»iynwi^l»dn^  t 
And  kee||iii^  Jwalie«^ 

Ravening  he  prowls  Thy  fold  around, 

Father,  ^  fj^^H  ]eii]»4i^fi>fliid^.  ' 
HPi)  I^ifeiit^^  ehMUnf  <»£  Tliy  #tpiiiif 

Oh  !  when  shall  that  Thy  day  have 

The;4^  M'^rMhifigti^ilbe  Mel  ! 

Iiba^i%iw^rj.im4  that  Mf^hp^ 

«ia,  W«niMMiiahdl  b(M»«Bour 

Witl  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  Ony,  ^ 
And  hymn  fitiiil'^e  tb'age  fli^  praise. 

,fiiihii%l<i  9nul«|Ai  f>iii  rtia^Wif? 
Wi>i^  jii^ini  ifi^(ii'«x:i  }^i>lia'4 

193  Jesu  !  ReftM«t<tla»«feit^]^  ^'  <«^4r 
Fountain  mnMibVUilM«f«iirf/  "ivn^ 


irMMiAilitM 
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Qt—  lifiii  Hi»  Au— lliii; 

Bore  Ihe  penaltj  •(  all. 
•'  ■    '    ■  ' 
■ill  w  pttif  itAnit  Cmm  QiNMiiig, 
BriaiiiMf  4e  MpeAtiMit  fo#, 

And  Thy  tborii-ooeireltd  brew. 

Tct  Thj  MnleM  Death  htth  beHfjlil  iie 
^  LMe  etirftliliitfpeM,  ««#HNk; ' 
Wkmi  T^^gtmrn  eldoe  bath  la^t  Hi 
teM  itm  •iMeeVi  elDrtnpf  iHPMit. 

Jeen  !  would  Qi«r  h^artii  li^fB  ^"f^i^ 
Wiih'niori^  ferVfint  |o¥e      Thff ; 

Would  our  (Blyef  wer«^  ev^  ^rvi^t . 
Tpi>f  CroM  QfiUPHf.        i  , 

'  i9i  ie  pain  and  rapture  blending, 
Failing  eyesight  might  grow  dial, 
Wliile  the  heart  would  «oar  aacendii^ 
Te  the  circling  Cherubim. 

Than  in  g)^iQ^ipaillKlnei|Mi  -!  ' 
From  the  .hUi»ea>8atioMHi  Mm^ 

B%  thp  GMPiifl^aMaiieA  (  Amm. 
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194  Sweet  the  ihtitiietitt,  rith  in  MMsfng, 

Wh\A  bi^K^tti^  Cross  I  spetid^, 
Life  attd  faeiilth      jyeaee  possesdilg. 

Thrdtfgk  iHcl  ikhmer'a^iiig  I^H^nd. 
Kneel  we  now  in  wonder  viewing 

Mei;cj%  itfreates  in  streams  of  BIcM; 
PrecMla  it6pt,  ^et^  soola  b^ewltilr, 

Fi^')ttr  t!»b  alKdelHi^ing,  be^  Ibod. 

LoTO  and  mtf^t  hqai^s^  dividing. 

CiWif  5^r^  we'd  spend  oj^r  liroath; 
Go9pla||l  $1^11  in  faith  abidii^gy 
/      tiife  4w?illg  front  His  di^th,.  ' 
Lord,  fn  ceaseless  contemplation 

Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  ThifHIt 
Till  we  taste  TIgr  wbd^  seli^tipQt 

Where  anvei)ed  Thy  gloi^iesi  ebiof . 

For  Thy  sorrows  we  adore  Thee. 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracious  Saviour,  we  implore  TheOi 

In  our  hearts  Ihy  love  increase. 
Uolb  The%  the  world's  Salvatien,  / 

Fatl^er,  Spirit,  unto  Thee 
Lew  we  how  in  adip^atipn, 

Ever  blessed  One  and  Three.  J^ff^n. 
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195  Christian  sou),  dost  thfH^,de9^^„|,jrf 

pf  joy,  and  peace,  ao^j^fi^  ? 
I^lipi^^.^        the  yoke  of  Jesiim  .j,. 
H#||1l|M.HHi'iDg*tide  of  thy  youth. 

olt>pmy  seem  at  first  a  burden,  r 
But  the  Lord  will  make  it  light; 
He  Himself  will  bear  it  with  tl^^; 
He  will  ease  it  of  its  weight. 

Only  bear  it  well,  and  daUy  -  j 

Thou  wilt  learn  that  yoke  1#  We;  I 

Strength  aiid  grace  it  here  willbriiig  thee 

And  a'  brignt  reward  above*;,  | 

Gl<^y  be  to  God  the  Futher, 

Glory  to  the  Only  Son, 
atwr  to  tbe  Holy  SpiHt, 
While  eternal  agen  ran«   Amea.  | 


196  Holy  Jesu!  Saviour  blesg'd! 
As,  by  passion  Strong  possess'd, 
Through  this  world  of  sin  we  atrajr. 
fhou  to  guide  us  art  the  Way. 

Holy  Jesu!  when  the  night 
Of  error  blinds  our  clouded  sight, 
Round  the  cheering  day  to  throw. 
Saviour!  then  the  TVuth  art  Thou. 
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Uoif  ^tti  whm  oiir  pawer 
Fails  us  in  temptation's  hour, 
All  wequaLtMbe.ftrifo^r -     ^  /r. 
Thou  to  aicL  ua  art  tbe  Life,  vn* 

Who  would  reach  his  heavenly  homei 
Who  would  to  the  Father  come, 
Who  the  Father's  presence  see, 
Jesu!  he  must  come  by  Thee. 

Channel  of  the  Father's  Grace! 
Image  of  the  Father's  Face! 
S^yiom:  blesa'di.  loaama^Q  8oa ! 
With  in  IBmmi  ^0  Omi. 

Glory  to  the  Father  be; 
Glovy,  only  Son,  to  Tl^; 
And,  of  equal  power  conffjiiAi 
GUofjr  id  tbe  Spirit  blMt^U  ijkmMu. 
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197  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salva- 
tion, 

Star  of  our  night,  and  hope  of  ev^rj^  nation, 
flilir  and  receive  Thy  Churcb's  ^m^VpOitVH* 
Lord  God  Almighty,  j^^^ni 
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See  rovnd  TMMUVh'tlM  ftttgly  6ill»Mciiii- 

See  how  Thy  foee  liteir  bmliere.  «m  unfurl- 
ing; 

Lord,  while  their  darts  enveoomed  they  are 

ThoQ  eelKit  |>teierv^  Ml 

Lord,  Thoe  oaasllielp  w4i^  eoHihlf  ^moar 
faileth, 

Lord,  Thou  tmam,  eete  wlMn  deadly  eie  u- 
saileth. 

Lord,  o'er  Tlyf  Rook  tibr  deeih  nor  lieH  pre- 
¥«ileth; 
Grant  oa  Thy  peace.  Lord! 


Peace  in  our-  4M#t8i  osr  evil  the>gltts  af- 


Peace^     Thy  OlitiTOh,ifileffd  MoiiRM  are 
engaging, 

Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  wag- 


Grant  U8  Thy  heb  till  baekwerd  they  are 
dirtVMi, 

Grant  them  Thy  Uruth»^  ^at  tl^ey  may  be  for- 

CHNittt  *  i^i^Mce  6h  f^artbi  6ri  Mer*  W9  ftaf # 
strifen» 

Peace  in  Tby  heaven.  Amen. 


log; 


Calm  Thy  foes  raging: 
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198  amUT^o^cri999im^J^9m% 
Htit,  TbcMi  GftlilMQ  Kjsgl 
Tbou  didi^  suflTar  io  r^l^ftici  m« 

AB  <m  Thee  oui^  ms^  wtite  taU  ; 
By  AlHigbl^i  hoy^e  eaoiiitedi 

All  thj  people  are  forgiiireta) 
Tb^^ugb  tbe  virtee  of  Thy  Blood; 

Op^a^d"  i»  Ae  get«  eT  Heai^en, 
Peaee  h  tuade  ^mM  maiiiattd  God 

Jesu,  haiU  'etithroned  in  gittty; 

There  fbr  ever  te  abitfe;  • 
All  Ihe  Aiigerhbst$  adore 

Seated  al  Thy  Father^k  tide:^ 

There  for  aianera  Thou  art  pleadiog, 

Siyare  t|iem  yet  another  year; 
There  fbr  Sainta  art  hitercediog. 
Till  in  g\orf^  they  appear. 

Worahip,  honour,  pq^i^r,  and,  blffpHig, 
Thoi/wfi;  M^y>  to  repeive; 

Loudeat  praii^eif  Wthput,  ^f^iflff^  .  . 
Meet  it  is  for  aa  to  giye.  Aofien. 
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199  Oayii  AliA  iMfBieflttt  ijuioMy  6yin, 
Blend  the  lilrkijr  w^tir  the  dedT; 
Soon  wil^      una  1  be  lying  r. 
<8ich  'iviihiii  out  Aavrow  bed^ 

Soon  onr  souls  to  God  who  gave  Aem 
Will  ha^e  sped  their  rapid  flight! 

Able  now  by  graee  to  i^Ayo  them, 
6!  thiity  w^le  we  can,  we  might! 

.  Jesu!  infinite  Redeemer! 
Maker  of  this  mighty  frame. 
Teach,  O  teach  us  to  remeniber  i 
What  we.are,  and  whenoe  we  came. 

Whence  w^  came  and  whither  wending, 
Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go, 

To  inlrarit  bUss  unendioff , 
Or  et^rnii^  of  woe.  ^  Amen* 


,  S.  MARY  MAGDALENjE. 

200  Son  of  the  Highest !  deign  to  ca^ 

On  ud  a  pitying  eye; 
T%ou,  who  repentant  ^ftligdalwilf 

Didst  calF  to  endless  joy. 

Again  the  royal  treasury 

Receives  the  long  lost  coin; 
The  gem  is  found,  and,  cleans'd  from  mire, 

Doth  all  the  stars  outshine.  * 
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O  JesttI  kilin  otetwy  wouaA! 

The  Molier^s  onfty  May!  ^ 
Grant  us  triid  penitential  tears  . 

To  wash  our  gttiit  away. 

Blest  Saviour!  bear  thieferyeiit'iiraytr 
Which  iimiAng- we  mplore, 

Oh!  guide>irtliroii|||  the  stoiHwof  life. 
Safe  to  the  eternal  ebm^ 

O  Holy  Trinity!  to  Thee 

Be  pra[ise  ai^d  gloiy  gj^^B» 
For  all  the  love  which  Thou  hast  i^^^wn. 

To  win  lofti  fimn  to  heavqi.   Aineo.  ^ 


THK  TRANSFIGURATIOir. 

(eth  August.) 

301  How  tenderly^  how  piitientVy» 

Jeso!  Hon  winnest  soiils  to  Th^/ 
Now  for  our  sakes  asOod  revealed,*^ 
Now  in  deep  lowliness  concealed. 

By  the  same^ voice  which  Jesus  0Wiis» 

are  all ;  adopted  sons ; 
The  glory  which  in  Htm  we  se^9 
Is  pledged  to  us  eternally. 
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What  hear  ^  fri|m.th»  f^mi  MK»vtt? 
What  on  the  moa pt  ilolh  Jeina  irtfava^ 
Shadows  aod:        w#re  pa8|»  fiqd  goaa, 
The  truth  itself fiOHMWd  aVhmb, 


Oheifom  to  the  Fatlver's  frilly 
The  world's  ato^eiamil  e(>  fi|lit, 
Oaee  mom  Re  laf^  Ka  gUirf  bf<. 
Returning  to  mettiKty. 

O  Christ!  Whom  now  on  earth  we  see. 
Through  faith*^  dark  glass  imperlbolhri 
Grant  us^  when  fir^eM^ frofBf  eir(h^  wOif, 
Te  see  l^ee  hce  id  ftce  to  jaf.  AtHfm. 


992  O  Thou,  from  fHiom  all  goodiie«  flews, 

I  lift  nijrdQul  to  Thee; 
In  all  my  sorrows^  con(licta» 
dpod  iiord,  refnember  me. 

If  on  my  aching  burdened  heart 

Mf  sine  Ue>  h^ahriiy, 
Thy  pardoffeoraiit^  T%  |«#aeia 

Good,  Lara»  nsmensheiryalt. 
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If  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee. 
Then  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day; 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

If  worn  with  pain,  disease  and  grief. 

This  feeble  frame  should  be. 
Grant  patience^  rest,  and  kind  relief; 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

And  oh,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  bow  to  Thy  decree, 
Jeso,  receive  my  .parting  breath; 

Good  Lord,  remember  me.  Amen. 


THE  HOLY  NAME  OF  JE$VSw 
(*lth  August,) 
[See  Ijlymn  UL} 


IB 

Digitized  by  Google 


m 

,od  h'r  .j!-'  '  r    /  'jM>'>*  i' 

TkIh'  »'  1  )'?    .  1    JO.  I     M>  )i) 

;  M#'»^itl  :^t(i*  '  {  VIM  i^'i  •  >. 


Ml 


Digitized  by 


\  fi         ;  *  ' -.mIj 
y.Ji'-  iiJ  V.'. »-;:•,  ^;  • »/  '.  -i^ 

.  ^Knowing  neither  good  nor  harm, 
•  *  wfien  the  Priest  of  God  Most  Holy 
Took  us  gently  in  his  arm. 
♦      .  ,  , 
And  he  sprinkled  our  young  faces, 
With  the  water  clear  and  bright, 
And  he  signed  our  Saviour's  token 
On  our  litt)iiiCiMUl4i»  wWita  MKf 

^i>Ji»-V*    ;  •  on  ' 

In  the  Nametio£.(ao4)tl)ptff«(lioii(; 

Of  the.SMj  a«d1d<ririBMA. 

He  baptized  us  then,  and  made  us 
Soldiers  in  our  Master's,  hosU, 

Then  wtfVrbflfls^^'B/ybr'^ii^ies. 
Vowing%)r;tip;^d^ 


Manfully  to  fftfHt^His  W 
Gentle,  kind,  and  good  to  be. 

Digitized  by  Google 


9M 


•  At  oar  posts  beneath  His  banner, 

We  must  watch,  and  strive,  and  pray, 
By  the  Grace  of  God  within  us 
Growing  better  every  day. 

For  the  little  flowers  grow  brightly 

In  the  early  morning  dew, 
Aii4  when  Gt d*s  g^M  SpiriMbida  thea, 

Children's  hearts  grow  holy  toe. 

We  most  keep  onr^arly  promise. 

We  most  guard  what  He  has  giren, 
.  Till  the  Lord,  Who  loved  and  saved  us, 
^  Tfl^e  us  to  our  home  in  Heaven. 

"  '  f  •  Amen. 


9N    Do  aw  siMil  aetien« 

Speak  no  angry  word, 
Ye  belong  U  Jesus, 
CUMrtntftheLerd. 

Christ  is  kind  and  gentle, 
Cbrilst  is  pure  wHd  truant 

And  Hjs  little  chiid|rea 
Muiik  be  My  Mnk 
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There's  a  wleke<  f]»irit 
.  Wfttehitig  rouiUI  you  11111, 
Anil  lie  tries  to  tempi  yon 
Tb  ftB  harm  aiiA  iM. 

Btttjre  mii«C  not  heir  hitd 

Thoefit  Uia  hard  fct  fot 
To  re^ijft  the  eril, 
*   And  the  good  to  do:  ! 

F6r  ^  promised  truly 
III  jour  infknl  days, 

To  renounce  hhn  whoify, 
And  felnake  his  ways. 

Te  are  tieii^borti  ChHstians, 
Te  muiM  Yearn  to  fight 

With  the  had  i^ithin  yoii, 
And  to  dofihe  right 

'  Christ  is  your  own  Master, 
He  fa  good  and  true, 
And  His  litthA  chitdtea 
Most  be  holy  too.  Amen. 


205  We  irere  eraslwd  iu  h^y  water, 

W«  wem  wt  Ohrfst'e  Chusei  within, 
Gifted  wtth  Hii  Hely  Sf^iftt, 
And  forgive^  aM  our  siA. 
3k 
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But  thoug)^()^%4«sv^„^d.^Wted 
Grfjf^t,  t^.jfWl  ;Waj!^Wg^to  fight. 

Still  reigiibf  QiHrt9il^W(^tMrf(r  * 
Weakenefli      og^jiigii^^^  quite. 


Sinful  tto^|,pf  pri^^,M9^^^ 


In  our  human  hw^s  Jtijc^o,. 
Ready  to^^^^ft^^ie^^     A  ' 

Still  the  wroMfjjWfjy.i^Ue^plpasant, 
Still  the  rlgli|/^ay);s>[»ft,%^^  ^^^^1 

All  our  li|#j>w^,^U  Jtiji,l»mMe4, 
We  rausf^^^ir,b§  .qft«fiffi4 

Day  bjiidjiy^rtS* 


Striving  i^grf^M'^ran^ 

Still  tMt54Wi^,«tBOM;W^4tl^^^  • 

In  the  hefy:f^,^J^|t|S^^ 
He  will  h%^,^^|^  )i^,  ,^ro)»ri|  us, 

Amen. 


206  Wl^wM  «^bior(Ae  i^enkdktinr, 

We  wil|)Mti9a^fi|faloliltlnlyi,'/  /  .  ) 
We  wiUii>9Viralli  ^ftfti  i 'i  I  /. 
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And  iliAle»rm^WM*mefm0mH 

He  w8s>Mfl^Jittl#  Sn^y^^  i  I  bn/ 
Here|^Jw«4«iylf4i^et:i  hat 

Twa^i^t  W  ««:4e&HJtigfciV».h  [ 
Died  the  death  of  pain  and  shame: 

We  ^<io^iHi#<Nftm4luow  »li 


Spealctn^flll>  witb>oM  »ec«Mlj 
In  our  qutet^  tamies  we  ^mA'^o  * 


207  Once  iiia*«ji9l  Pavid'6  iSiljrl  un/ 
Sto«d«  l«w^kcattl0<«h«4iti  dj  o'i 
Where  a  n)ofher  laid  her  Baby,.  ^ 


V..':    I  '  »         r  H  r  f«)tt  a-H 


In  theilibfyitlMHftfh  '^e  mf^^^*^  nl 


Digitized  by 


H«  eftHie  ioM  to  Oftith  ftott  Hmtm, 
Wlb  is  Q0t  Md  Urd  #f  ftM. 

And  His  elislMii^  iNft  m  sliM, 
And  Hit  ot>«dl#  mt»  t  stsH ; 
With  the  poor,  and  metn,  tnd  lowlj, 
Lired  on  oaHb^our  Striosf  Holf. 

And  thgjiifli  all  His  wondrous  ohikHiood, 

Ho  would  hoooiir  and  abby. 
Love  and  watch  the  lowlj  maiden, 

In  whoso  fontfe  ams  Bo  Isji 
Chrislian  okildron  all  Aust  bo 
Mild,  obodient,  good  as  He. 

For  He  is  our  childhood's  Pattern, 

Ofgr  far  day  like  us  He  grow, 
He  ifss  l^lo,  weak  and  helpless, 

'Tears  and  smiles  like  us  Ho  know. 
And  He  feeloth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

And  our  eves  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  Own  redeeming  love. 

For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  above; 

And  He  lood4  His  childron  on 

To  the  pldeo  where  Ho  Is  gone. 

'Not  in  that  poor  lowly  9tablo,, 

With  the  oxen  standing  bv, 
We  shall  see  Hhn;  but  in  Heaveni^ 

Sot  at  God's  riffht  Hand  on  high; 
When  like  atars  His  children  crowned. 
All  in  white,  shall  wait  around.  Amen. 
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206  There  is  a  greea  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wail, 
Where  the^dear  Lord  was  crucified 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

We  may  hot  know,  ire  cannot  tell, 
What  paioi  He  had  to  bear,  ' 

But  we  h^lteve  it  was  for  us, 
He  hUng  and  suflbred  there. 

He  died  tl^at  we'ihight  be  forgiven, 

^e  died  to  make  good, 
■  That  we  might  go  at  last  tc^  Heaven, 
SttVed  %j  Hid  precious^  Blood. 


There  was  no  other  g:ood  enough 

To  pay  the  price  t^fMn, 
He  only  cduld  ontdtk  iii^  gate  ' 

Of  Heiiveil,  mi.  let  ttH  Uk, 

O,  dearly,  deaily  has  He  loved, 

And  we  mmt  loip*  Him  too, 
And  trust  ia  Hi»  redeeming  bloodf. 

And  ti^  Hin  werk^  ^o  do.   Amen.  , 


209  Lilt^e  eMM^en  iki^  be  qniet, 

When  io  H^ly  Chureli  thef  go. 
They  must  sit  nHth  serious  fti^es,. 
Mnst  not  play  or  whisper  low. 
5k 


Digitized  by 


340 


For  the  Church  is  God's  Own  Temple, 
Where  men  io  for,  praise  and  prayer 

And  the  Great  Upd  will  .not  love  tbera 
Who  forget  ]E[is  I|resence  there. 


Who  within  the  temple  cried/ 
Honour  to  the  Son  of  David," 
Standing  at  our  Saviour^s^idf . 

How  much  more  should  Christian  chil- 
dren, 

I£n,9ifir  His  Name  dim  too, 

Imio     His  Own  C)|frajipipember8, 

They  must  i^iralk  in  reviar^nt  ordfr. 
Stand  for  pritise^and  ftpeel  for  prayer, 

For  the  Church  is  God's  Own  Temple, 
And  His  presence  dwelieth  there. 


[Q  The  ISaifitd  6f  God  are  holy  men. 

And  women  good,  and  children  dear, 
All  those  wbo  ever  loved  the  Lord, 
Who  live  in  faith  and  fear. 

They  areaot  all  together  now. 

For  apqvf  are  deati,  and  gone  before « 
And  soine  w  atriviag  still  #o  euih. 

Their  trial  is  not  o*er. 


The 
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Great  numberi  are  A&y  of  all  states, 
And  born  in  everjr  place  and  land, 

Who  never  saw  each  other's  face, 
Nor  touched  each  other's  hand. 

But  they  are  all  made  one  in  Christ, 
Tbey  lore  esdi  other  tender Ijr, 

The  old  and  young,  the  Hek  ano  poori 
Of  that  great  company.- 

Christ's  little  childrep,  called  His  Own 
And  saved  by  His  redeeming  Blood, 

They  must  he  little  Saints  on  earih« 
And  all  the  Saiots  are  good*  ^ 

They  must  not  fight  or  disobey, 

For  Saints  do  never  things  like  these; 

They  must  be  holy,  meek,  and  mild, 
And  try  the  Lord  to  pleaae. 

And  there  shall  come  a  glorious  Day, 
When  all  the  good  Saints  every  one. 

Shall  meet  within  their  Father's  home 
And  stand  before  His  Throne. 

61^  Amen. 
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211  Once  in  baptismal  waters  brigbt 
He  washed  our  sinful  spirits  white, 
Forgave  us  once  for  all. 
But  we  have  sometimes  sinned  since  then; 
Now  who  shall  make  us  clean  again  ? 
And  who  shall  hear  our  call  ? 

There  is  One  onlj  Who  forgives^. 

Christ  Who  was  born,  Who  died^  Who  lives, 

Pleading  beside  the  Throne; . 
Who  hath  His  Holy  Spirit  sent, 
To  bless  that  precious  Sacrament 

That  made  us  first  His  Own. 

Who  when  His  Holy  Cliurch  within. 
Confession  sad  of  nil  our  sin 

We  make  on  bended  knee, 
Accepts  the  penitential  prayer. 
And  bids  His  Minister  declare 

Our  pardon  full  and  free. 

He  only  hears  the  sinner's  cl^. 
He  only  dries  the  mourner'e^  eye, 

No  father  halfiso  mild. 
Not  half  so  kind  a  mother's  kis|i. 
When  pardoning  what  is  done  amise 

She  soothes  her  sorrowing  ,  child. 

We  must  take  heed  to  cast  no  stain. 
On  souls  He  bought  with  so  much  pain. 

And  with  His  Blood  made  pure;  / 
And  we  must  trust  to  Him  alone, 
Who  did  for  all  our  guilt  atone, 

Who  made  our  pardon  sure. 


Digitized  by 


243 


313  Do  not  quarrel,  do  not  chide; 
Tou  must  love  each  other: 
Every  comrade  at  your  side 
Is  your  Christian  brother: 
You  have  all  been  born  anew. 
Love  and  .peace  are  fit  for  you. 

Ye  became  by  that  new  birth 

To  the  Lord  most  holy, 
And  His  sainted  ones  on  earth 

Peaceful  are  and  lowly 
Ye  are  Saints,  and  ye  must  be 
Worthy  of  such  company. 

Give  not  back  the  hasty  blow« 
Though  *tis  given  wrongly; 

Let  the  foolish  scoffer  go, 

Though  he  tempt  thee  strongly; 

Keep  thy  gentle  Lord  in  mind, 

Who  was  always  meek  and  kind. 

He  gave  back  no  angry  word,  * 
When  they  did  offend  Him; 

He  that  was  the  Angels'  Lord, 
Called  none  to  defend  Him, 

Not  when  hated  and  abused, 

Scorned,  and  spitted  on,  and  bruised. 

But  He  suffered  patiently 

Pain  and  cruel  chiding; 
Meek  and  patient  you  must  be. 

In  His  Church  abiding; 
Pride  and  anger  would  be  shame 
For  the  Saints  who  bear  His  Name. 
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